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The ACI OR S Nares. 


Several Mad - men, Officers of the Court, Servants: 


Ferdinand, Duke of Calabri., 
Cardinal, his Brother. (hold, 
Antonio, Steward of the Dutcheſs Houſe. 
Delio, his Friend. 

Boſola, Gentleman of the Horſe. 
Caftruchio, an Old Lord. 

Sylvie, a Lord. 

Peſcara, a Marqueſs. 

Maleteſte, a Count. 


Roderigo, 
c Lords. 
Griſolan, 


Dutcheſs of Malfey. 

Cariola, her Woman. 

Old Lady. 

Julia, the Cardinals Miſtris. 
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Antonio, 'and Delio, Boſola, Cardinal. 


;Ou are welcome to your Countrey, dear 
| Antonio, 
SK You havebeen long in France, and youreturn 
9 A very formal*French-man in your habit: * 
FC How do you likexthe: French Court ? 
CY) 4t. .T admire it : -» 
MMA In ſeeking to reduce! both.State and People, 
Toa fixt Order their judicious King 
ins at home 3 quits firſt his Royal Palace 
of flattering Sycophants, of diflolute 
And infamous-perſons, which he ſweetly terms 
His Maſters Maſter-piece (the work of Heaven) 
Conſidering duly, that a Princes Court 
Is like a common fountain, whence ſhould flow 
Pure filver drops in oeneral : But 1f 't chance 
Some curs'd example poyſon't near the head, | 
Death and difeaſes.through the whole. Land ſpread. 
And what is't makes this blefled government, 
But a moſt provident Council, who dare freely 
Inform him'the corruption of the times? 
Though ſome-oth* Court hold it preſumption 
To in ct Pris A hath hes ought to do 5. 
Tt 18-4 nok b] bed ty y. to tatommpthem = "x" 
Wear ought-rofbjeleng,. Here come By +» i 
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2 The Dutcheſs of Malfy: 
The only-Court-Gall : yet I obſerve his railing 
Is not for ſimple love of Piety : 
Indeed he rails at thoſe things which he wants: : 
Would be as letcherous, covetous, or proud, 
Bloody or envious as any man, 
If he had mcans to be ſo. Here's the: Cardinal. 

B9/. 1 do haunt you (tiH. Card. So. 

Bo/. I have done you . 
Better ſervice than to be slighted thus: 
Miſerable Age !* where only the reward 
Of doing well, is the doing of it. 

Car. You enforce your merit too much. 

Bo. I fell into the Galleys 1n your ſervice, 
Where, for two years together, I wore two Towels inſtead of 
A {birt, with a knot on the ſhoulder, after the faſhion of a 
Roman Mantle: Slighted thus! I will thrive ſome way : 
Black-biras fatten beit in hard weather; why not I 
In theſe Dog-days ? 

Car. Would you could become honefc. 

Boy/. With all your Divinity do but dire& me the way to it. 
T have known' many travel far for it, and yet return 
As arrant knaves as they went forth, becauſe they carried 
Themſelves always along with them. Are you gon? 
Some fellows (they ſay) are poflcfſed with the Devil : 
But this great fellow were ableto poſleſs the greateſt 
Devil, and make him worſe. 

Ant. He hath denied thee fome fant ? INE 

Boſ. He and his Brother are ltke Plumb-trees (that-grow crooked 
Over ſtanding-pools) they are rich, and over-laden with 
Fruit, but none but Crows, Pyes, and Caterpillers feed 
On them: Could I be one of thetr flattering Panders, I 
- Would hang on their ears like a Horſekkech, till T were full, and 
Then drop off : I pray kave me. ; pO 
Who would rely upon theſe miſerable dependances, in expeCtation 
to bz advanc'd to morrow 2? what creature ever fed worſe, than ho- 
ping Tantalus? nor ever died any man more fearfully, than he that 
hop'd for a pardon ? There are rewards for Hawks and Dogs when 
they have done us ſervice : but for a ſoldier that hazzards. his limbs 
11 a battel, nothing but a kind of Geometry 4s his laſt ſupporta- 
tion, Del, Geometry2* KK: 260-00 on. 
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The Dutcheſs of Malfy. '3 
the World, upon an honourable pair of Crutches from Hoſpital to 
Hoſpital : fare ye well Sir. And yet do-not you ſcorn us, for Places 
in the Court are but like Beds in the Hoſpital, where this mans head 
lies at that mans foot, and fo lower and lower. 
* | - Del. I knew this fellow (ſeven years) in the Galleys, 
For a notorious murthever, and-'twas thought 
The Cardinal ſuborn'd 1t ; he was releas'd 
By the French General ( Caſtor de Fox) 
When he recover'd Naples.* 
Ant. Tis great pity he ſhould be thus neglected : I have heard 
He's very valiant : Fhis foul melancholy ; 
Will poiſon all his goodneſs, for (Fle tell you) 
IF too immoderate (leepibe truly faid 
To be an inward ruſt unto the ſoul, 
It then doth follow want of action » / 
Breeds all black Malecontents, and their cloſe rearing + | 
(Like Moths in cloath) do hurt for want of wearing. 


| SCENA II. 


Antonio, Delio, Ferdinand, Cardinal, Dutcheſs, Caſtruchio, Silvio, 
Rodocico, Griſolan, Boſola, Julia, Cariola. 


Del. The Preſence 'gins to fill; you promis'd me 
To make me the partaker of the natures 
Of ſome of our great Courtiers. 
Aut. The Lord Cardinals, 
And other ſtrangers that are now 1n Court, 
I ſhall : Here comes the great Calabriay Duke. 
Ferd., Who took the Ring oftneſt ? 
Sil. Antonio Bologna (my Lord.) | 
Ferd. Our Sifter Dutcheſs great Maſter of her Houſhold : 
Give him the Jewel. When ſhall we leave this ſportive-aCtion, 
And fall to ation indeed ? | 
Caſt. Methinks (my Lord) 
You ſhould defire to go to war, in perſon. 
Per. Now, for ſome gravity : why (my Lord)? 
.- Cape. It isfitting a ſouldier ariſe to be a Prince, but not neceſſary 
a Prince deſcend to bea Captain? -_ nets | 
_ Fen. No? 


4 The Dutcheſs of Maltfy. 

He were farbetter to do it by a Deputy. - | | 
Ferd. Why ſhould he not as well ſleep,or cat by a Deputy ?-- 

This might take idle,offenſtve,and baſe office from him, 

Whereas the other deprives him of honour. 

Caft. Believe my experience : that Realm is neverlong inquiet; 

Where the Ruler 1s a Soldier. Ferd. Thou toldſt me 

Thy wife could not indure fighting. 

Caſt. True (my Lord.) _ 
Ferd. And of a jeſtſhe brokeof a Captain, 
She met full of wounds : I have forgot 1t. | 
Caſt. She told him (my Lord) he was a pitiful fellow to- lie, like - 
the Childrenof 1/mael all.in Fents. 
Ferd. Why, there's a wit wereableto undo., 
All the Chyrurgeonso'th City, for although- 
Gallants ſhould quarrel, and kad drawn their weapons, | 
And were ready to go tot; yet herperſwafions would. 
Make them put up.. Caſt. That ſhe would (my Lord ).: 
How do you like my Spaniſh Gennet ? | 
Rod. He 1s all fire. ER T2 
Ferd. 1 amof Plini's opinion, I think he was begot by the wind, 
He runs as if he were ballafl'd with Quick-filver.. 
Sil. True (my Lord) he reeles from the Tilt. often. 
Rod. Griſ. Ha, ha, ha. 
Ferd. Why do you laugh? Methinks you that are Courtiers : 
Should be my touch-wood, take fire when I give fire 3 
That is, laugh when I laugh, were the ſubject never ſo witty. 
Caſt. True (my Lord) Imy ſelf have heard a very good jeſt, 

And have ſcorn'd to ſeem to have fo filly awit, as to underſtand it... 
Ferd. But I canlaugh at your Fool (my Lord.) _ - 
Caſt. He cannot ſpeak (you know) but he makes faces, 

My Lady cannot abide him. Ferd. No.? 

-.* Caſt, Noxenduretobe in merry company : for ſhe ſayes 

Too much laughing, and too much company, fills her 

Too full of the wrinckle. 

Ferd. T would then have a Mathematical Inſtrument made for 
Her face, that ſhe might not laugh out of compaſs: Iſhall ſhortly 
Viſit you at Mil/aine(Lord Situzo.) | | 

Sz]. Your Grace ſhallarrive moſt welcome. | 

Fcrd. You are a good Horſe-man'(Antonio,) you have excellent 
Riders in Framce, what do you think of good Horſe-man-ſhip ? 
_ Art. Nobly (my Lord): as out of the Grecian-hosſe, iſſued 


The Ditcheſs of Malfy. 
Many famousPrinces: So, out of brave Horſe-man-ſhip, 
Ariſe the firſt Sparks of growing reſolution, that raiſe 
The mind to nobleaCGtion. | 

Ferd. You have be-ſpoke it worthily. 

Sil. Your brother,the Lord Carainal, and ſiſter. Dutchef. - 

Card. Are the Gallies comeabout ? 

Grif. They are (my Lord.) : 

Ferd. Here's the Lord S:lv70, is cometo takehis leave. 

Del. Now (Sir) your promiſe : what's that Cardinal? - 
I mean his temper? they ſay he'sa brave fellow, 

Will play his five thouſand crowns at Tennis, Daunce, 
Court Ladies, one that hath fought ſingle Combats. 

Ant. Some ſuch flaſhes fuperficrally hang on him, for form: : 
But obſerve his inward Character : he 1s a melancholly 
Church-man : The Spring 1n his face, 1s nothing but the - 
Ingendring of Toads: where he 1s jealous of any man, 
He layes worſe plots for them, thanever was impos'd on 
Hercules : for he ſtrews in his way Flatterers, Panders, 
Intelligencers, Atheiſts;-and a thouſand ſuch political 
Monſters : he ſhould have been Pope : but in ſtead of 
Comming to it, by the primative decency of the Church, 


d ©. 


Hedid beſtow bribes ſo largely, and ſo impudently, as if he would: 


have carried it away without Heavens knowledg. Some good he. 

hath done. | 
Del. You have given too much of him: what's his brother ? 
Ant The Duke there? a moſt perverſe, and turbulent Nature;: 

What appears in hin mirth, is meerly outſide, 

If helaugh heartily, it isto laugh - 

All honeſty out of faſhion. Del. Twins. 

- Azt. In quality: SS 

He ſpeaks with-others tongues, and hears mens ſuits 

With others ears : will ſeem to-fleep oth bench. 

Only tointrap offenders in their anf{wersz 

Dooms men to death, by information - 

Rewards by hear-ſay. Del. Then the Law. to him. : 

'Tslike a foul black Cob-web to a Spider, . 

He makes it his dwelling and a priſon 

Toentangle thoſe ſhall feed him.  -: 4zt.- Moſt true... 

He never pays debts unleſs they beſhrew'd turns, 

And thoſe he will confeſs, that he doth owe, 


Laſt: for his brother, there; (the Cardinal) . COTE” 
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 Fhey that doflatter him moſt, ſay Oracles 
;- Hang at hislips: and verily I believe them : 
| For the Devil ſpeaks in them. 
| But for their ſiſter, (the right noble Dutcheſs ) | 
You never fix'd your eye on three fair medals 
Caſt in one figure, of ſo different temper : 
Forherdiſcourle, it is fo full of rapture, 
You only will begin then tobe ſorry 
When ſhe dothend her ſpeech: and wiſh(in wonder) 
She held it leſs vain glory, to talk much, 
Than your penance t6 hear her: whilſtſhe ſpeaks, 
She throws upon a man ſo ſweet a look, 
That it were able to raiſe one to a Galliard 
That lay in a dead palſey ; andto dote 
On that fweet countenance : but m that look 
There ſpeakerh ſo divine a continence, 
As cuts off all laſcivious and vain hope. 
Her days are praCtis'd in ſuchnoble virtue, 
That ſure her nights (nay more her very Sleeps) 
Are morein heaven, than other Ladies Shrifts. 
Let all ſweet Ladies, break their flattering Glaſſes, - 
Ard dreſs themſcelvestin her. Del. Fye Antonio, 
You play the wire-drawer with her commendations. 
Ant. T1 caſethe picture up : onlythus much, 
All her particular worth, grows to this ſum : 
She ſtains the time paſt: hghtsthe time to come. 
Cariola. You muſt attend my Lady in the Gallery 
Some half an hour hence. Ant. T ſhall. 
Ferd. Siſter, I have a ſuit to you : Dutch. Tomeſir ? | 
Ferd. AGentlemanhere, Daniel de Boſola, ; 
Onethat was inthe Gallies. Dutch. Yes, Iknow him. | 
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Ferd. A worthy fellow h'is: pray let me entreat for 
The Proviſorſhip of your horſe. | 
Dutch. Your knowledg of him 
Commendshim and prefers him. Ferd. Call him hither, 
Wenow upon parting: Good Lord $8i/zi0 
Dous commendto all ournoble friends 
At the Leaguer. Sil. Sir F ſhall. 
Ferd. You are for Mil/ain ? * Sil. T am. 
Dutch. Bring the Carroches: we'll bring you down to the Haven. 
__ _ *Car, Be ſure you entertain that Boſola | ; 


— 
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The Dutcheſs of Mally. 
For your intelligence : I would-not be ſeen int. 6 
And therefore many times have I {lighted him, Fe 
When he did court our furtherance,: as this Morning. &'c 
Ferd. Antonio, 'the great Maſter of her houſhold, 
Had been far fitter. 
Card. You are deceiv d in him, 
His Nature is too honeſt for ſuch bulineſs, | 
He comes: I'll leaveyou: Boſ. I was lurdto yo 
Ferd. My brotherhere (the Cardinal) could never 
abide you. Boſ. Never ſince he was in my debt. 
Ferd. May be ſome oblique charafteri your face, 
Made him ſuſpe& you ? 
Boſ. Doth he ſtudy Phiſtognomy ? 
There's no more credit to be given to th' face, 
Than to a fick mans urine, which ſome call 
The Phyficians whore, becauſe ſhe cozenshim : 
Hedid ſuſpe& me wrongfully. Ferd. For that- . 
You mult give great men leave to take their times: -- 
Diſtruſt doth cauſe us ſeldom be decerv'd;;. 
You ſee, theoft ſhaking of the Cedar-Tree  - 
Faſtens it moreat root. Boſ, Yettake heed :- 
For to ſuſpect a friend unworthily, 
Inſtructs ſim the next way to ſuſpect you... 
Andprompts-him todecerve you. 
Ferd.” There's gold. Bof. So.. 
What, follows? ( Never rain'd ſuch flowersas theſe 
Without thunderbolkts 1th taile of them) whoſethrqatmuftT cut >. 
Ferd. Your inclination to ſhed blood, rides poſt. | 
Before my occaſion to-uſe you, Igive you that 
Toliverth Court, here : and obſcrvetheDutcheſle, 
To noteall the particulars of her behaviour : 
What ſuitors do folicite her for marriage, 
And whom ſhe beſt affects: ſhe's a young widow, 
I would not have her marry again. o/.. No Sir ?. 
Ferd. Do not you ak the reaſon: but beſatisfied, 
I fay I would not. 
Bo. It ſeems you would create me 
One of your familiars. Ferd. Familiar? what'sthat ? : 
Boſ. Why, a very quaint inviſible devil in fleth : . 
An Intelligencer. 


Ferd.. Such a kind of thrivingthang 


Y The'Putcheſs: of- Malyy. 
I would wiſh three, {and ere long, tho maiſt arrive 
A t a higher place byit: © Boſ. Take'your Devils * 
.W hich Hellcalls Angels: theſe'cursdgifts would 'make 
You a corrupter, me animpudent Traitor, 
And ſhould I take theſe, they] d take me hell. 
Fer. Sir, Fle take nothi ing from you, that I have given: 
Theres a pla that I procur'd for you - 
"This morning Mere ro oth. horſe) 
Have you heard ont? [. No. 
Ferd. "Tis yours,” is t not arts thanks? 
Boſ. I would. have.you curſe yourſelf now, that your bonn 
(Which-makes-men truly noble )ere ſhould make 
Mea villain : oh, that to avoid ingratitude 
For the good deed you have done me, I muſtdo 
All the il] man can invent : Thus the devil 
Candies all ſins ore : and what Heaven terms vile, 
That names he complemental. . Fer.” Be your ſelf: 
Keep your oldgarb of melancholly: 'twill expreſs 
You envy thoſe that ſtand above your reach, 
Yet ſtrive not t6-come near'em : This willgain 
Acceſs to private lodgings, where your {elf 
May (like a pollitique dormoule)), | 
Boj. As I have ſeen ſome, 
Feed 1n a Lords diſh, half asleep, not Cabling: 
To liſten to any talk - and yet theſe Rogues 
Have cut his throat in adream +: what's my place ? 
The Proviſorſhip o'th borſe?- ſay thenmy corruption 
Grew out of horſe-dung: Iam your creature. _ | Fer. Away. 
Boſ. Let good men, for. good deeds, covet good fame, 
Since place and riches, oft are bribes.of ſhame; 
Sometimes theDevildoth preach. Exit Boſola. 
Card. We are topart fromyou :-and ou own diſcretion 
Muſtnow be your director. 
Ferd. You are a Widow : 
You know already what man is 3: and therefore 
Letnot youth , high promotion, eloquence, 
Card. No, norany thing without" the —_— Honor, 
Sway your high blood. | 
Ferd. Marry ?- they -are'moſt luxurious; 5 7 
Will wed twice. Card. Of : 
, Ferd. Their livers are more ſpotted _ - 


The Dmcheſs of Malfy; 
Than Labans ſheep. _ 
Dutch. Diamonds are of moſt value 
They ſay , that have paſt through moſt Jewellers hands, 
Ferd. Whores, by that rule are precious : 
Dutch. Will you hear me? 
I'll never marry. Ferd. So moſt Widows fay : 
But commonly that motion laſts no longer 
Than the turning of an hour-glaſs, the funeral Sermon, 
And it, ends both together. '- Ferd. Now hear me: 
You live in a rank paſture here, th Court, 
There is a kind of honey-dew, that's deadly : 
'Twill poyſon your fame 3 look to't: be not cunning : 
For they whoſe faces do belye their heart, 
Are Witches e're they arrive: at twenty years, 
I : and give the devil fuck. RD 

Dutch, This is terrible good counſel. 

Ferd. Hypocriſie is woven of a fine ſmall thred, 
Subtiler than Y#/cans Engine : yet (believ't) 

Your darkeſt ations, nay your privat'(t thoughts, 
Will come to light. 

Card. You may flatter your ſelf, | 
And take your own choice : privately be married 
Under the Eves of night. | 

Ferd. Think't the beſt voyage | of 
That ere you made; like the irregular Crab, | 
Which though't goes backward, thinks that it goes right, 
Becauſe it goes its own way : but obſcry e, _ 
Such weddings: may more properly be ſaid 
To be executed, than celebrated. 

Card. The marriage night | 
Is the entrance into. ſome priſon. 

Ferd. And thoſe: joys, | 
Thoſe luſtfull pleaſures, are like heavy ſleeps _. 
' Which do fore-run mans miſchief... Ex 

Card. Fare you well. | IE Ds 
Wiſdom begins at the end :, remember it. _ 


Datch- I think this ſpeech between you. both was ſtudied, 


It came ſo roundly off, ©. Ferd.. You are my fiſter, 
This was my fathers poniard :; do you fee. 
I'd be loath to ſee it look ruſty,” 'cauſeatwas his: . 
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10 The Dutcheſs of "Malfy. - 
A Vizor, and a Maſque are whiſpering rooms 
That were never built for' goodneſs: fare ye well : - 
And woman, 'like that part, which (like the Lamprey) 
Hath nev'r a bone int. Dutch. Fy Sir. Ferd. Nay, 
I mean the tongue: variety of Courtſhip 
What cannot a neat knave with a ſmooth tale, 
Make a woman believe? farewell luſty Widow. 
Dutch, Shall this move me? if all my royal kindred 
Lay in my way, unto this marriage z | | 
I'd make them my low foot-ſtepts :, And even now, 
Even in this hate (as men in ſome great battels 
By apprehending danger, have atchiev'd 
Almoſt impoſſible ations - I have heard Soldiers ſay ſo, 
So I, through frights,. and threatnings,' will affray 
This dangerous veature :, Let old wives report 
I wink'd, and choſe a husband : Cariola, 
To thy known fecrecy, I have given up' © 
More than my life, my fame. + Ee) 
Cariola. Both ſhall be ſafe: ON 
For Ile conceal this ſecret from the world: 
As warily as thoſe that trade in poyſon, 
Keep poyſon from 'their children. 
Dutch. Thy proteſtation | 
Is ingenuous and hearty : I believe it.. 
Is Antonio. come? © Cariola. He attends you: 
Dxtch. Good dear ſoul, | | 
Leave me : but place thy ſelf behind the Arras, 
Where thou mayeſt over-hear us: wiſh me good' ſpeed, 
For I am going into a Wilderneſs [EE OT ITETT 
Where I ſhall find no path, nor friendly clew- 
To be my guide, I ſent for you, Sit down: 
Take Pen and Ink, and write : are you ready > 
Ant, Yes: Dutch. What did I fay> 
Ant. That I ſhould write ſomewhat. 
Dutch. Oh, I remember: + | 
After this triumph, and this large expence, bye 
 Trs fit (like thrifty husbands) we enquire 
What's laid up for to morrow's © | 
Ant, So pleaſe your beauteous Excellence, © '(fake. 
wtch. Beauteous? Indeed I thank you: | look young for your 
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The Putebefs of Malfy. ot 
Ant. T'le fetch your Grace. the 
Particulars of your revenue and <xpence. 
Dutch. Oh you are an upright Treaſurer : but you miſtook, 
For when I ſaid I meant to make inquiry 
What's laid up for to morrow: I did mean 
What's laid up yonder for me. 
| Ant. Where ? Dutch. In Heaven: 
I am making my will (as 'tis fit Princes ſhould 
In perfect memory) and I pray Sir, tel] me 
Were not one better to make it ſmiling, thus, 
Than in deep groans, and terrible ghaſtly looks, 
As if the gifts we parted with, procur'd | 
That violent diſtraction? Ant. Oh, much better: 
Dutch. If I had a husband now, this care were quit : 
But I intend to make you Over-ſeer ; 
What good deed ſhall we firſt remember? ſay. 
Ant. Begin with that good deed that firſt began Yth world, 
| After mans Creation, the Sacrament of marriage, | 
11d have you provide for a good husband, 
Give me all, Duteh. All? 
Ant. Yes, your excellent ſelf. 
Dutch; In a winding ſheet ? Art. In a couple. -:\ 
Dutch. St. Winfrid, that were a ſtrange will. 0 
Ant. 'Twere {trange if there were no will in you 1 
To marry again. 
Dutch. What do you think of marriage? 
Ant, 1 take't, as thoſe that deny purgatory. 
It locally contains, or heaven, or hell, 
There's no third-place in't. 
Dutch. How do you affect it ? 
Ant. My baniſhment, feeding my melancholly, 
Would often reafon thus. 
Datch. Pray let's hear it. 
- . Ant. Say a man never marry, nor have children, 
What takes that from him? only the bare name 
Of being a father, or the weak delight 
To ſee the little wanton ride a cock-horſe 
Upon a painted ſtick, or hear him chatter 
Like a taught Starling. | | 
Dutch. F'y, fy, what's all this? | | 
One of your eyes is blood-ſhot, uſe my Ring.tot, 
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They fay 'tis very ſoveraign, 'twas my wedding Ring, 
And I did vow never to-part with it, 
But to my ſecond husband. 
Ant. You have parted with it now, 
Dutch. Yes, to help your eye-light. 
Ant. You have made me ſtark blind, Dutch. How? 
Ant. There is a ſawcy . and ambitious devil, 
' Is dancing in this circle. 


Dutch. Remove him. Ant. How? _ 

Dutch. There needs ſmall conjuration, when your finger 
May do it - thus, 1s it fit ? He kneels. 

Ant. What ſaid you ? Datch. Sir, 


This goodly roof of yours, is. too low built, 
I cannot ſtand upright in't, nor diſcourſe, 
Without I raiſe it higher : raiſe your ſelf, 
Or if you pleaſe, my hand to help you : fo. 
Ant. Ambition ( Madam }): is a great mans madneſs; 
That is not kept in chains, and cloſe-pent-rooms, 
But in fair lightſfom lodgings, and is girt 
With the wild noiſe of pratling viſitants, 
Which makes it lunatique, beyond all cure. 
Conceive not, 1 am ſo ſtupid, but I aim 
Whereto your favours tend : But he's a fool 
That (being a cald) would thruſt his hands i'th'fire 
To warm them. 
Dutch. So, now the ground's broke, 
You may diſcover what a wealthy Mine 
I make you Lord of. Ant. Oh my unworthineſs! 
Dutch. You were ill to fell your ſelf: 
Fhis darkning of your worth, is not like that 
Which tradeſ-men uſe r'th: City, their falſe lights 
Are to rid bad wares oft: and I muſt tell you, 
If you would know where breathes a compleat man- 
(I ſpeak it without flattery) turn your eyes, 
And progreſs through your ſelf. 
Ant. Were there nor heaven: nor hell, 
I ſhould be honeſt : I have long ſerv'd :vertue, 
And ne're ta*ne wages of her. Dutch. Now ſhe pays it, 
The miſery of us, that are_ born great, : 
We are forc'd to woo, becauſe none dare woo us ! 
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And as a Tyrant doubles with his words, 
And fearfully equivocates : fo we 
Are forc'd to expreſs our violent paſſions 
In riddles, and in dreams, and leave the path 
Of ſimple vertue, which was never made 
To feem the thing it is not : Go, go brag 
You have left me heartleſs, mine is in your boſom, 
T hope 'twill multiply love there : You do tremble : 
Make not your heart fo dead a piece of fleſh 
To fear, more than to love me: Sir, be confident; 
What is't diſtradts you ? This is fleſh. and blood (Sir). 
'Tis not the figure cut in Allablaſter 
Kneels at my husbands Tomb: Awake, awake (man) 
I do here put off all vain ceremony, 
And only do appear to you, a young Widow 
That claims you for her husband, and like a Widow, 
I uſe but half a bluſh in't. Ant. Truth ſpeak for me, 
I will remain the conſtant San&uary 
Of your good name. 

Dutch. I thank you (gentle Love): | 
And caule you ſhall not come to me in debt, 
(Being now my Steward) here upon your lips 
I ſign your 2xietws eſt: This you ſhould have beg'd now : 
I have ſeen children oft eat ſweet- meets thus, 
As fearful to devour them too ſoon, 

Ant. But for: your Brothers? 
 Datch. Do not think of them, 
All difcord, without this circumference 
Is only to be pitied, and not fear'd:; 
Yet, ſhould they know it, time will eaſily: | 
Scatter the tempeſt. 

Ant. Theſe words ſhould be-mine, 
And al! the parts you have ſpoke, if ſome part of it 
Would not have favour'd flattery. 

Datch. Kneel: Ant. Ha? 

Dutch. Be not amazed, this woman's of my Counſ(zl : 
I have heard Lawyers ay; a contraCt in a Chamber, 
(Per verba preſenti) is abſolute marriage ; 
Bleſs (Heaven) this ſacred: Gordian, which let violenc2 
Never untwine. 
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Ant. And may our ({weet afi<Ctions (like the Sphears ) 
Be ſtill in motion. | 
'* Dutch. Quickning, and make 
The like foft Muſick, 
Ant. That we may imitate the loving Palms 
(Beſt Emblem of a peaceful marriage) 
That ne're bore fruit divided, 
Dutch. What can the Church force more? 
Ant. That Fortune may not know an accident 
Either of joy, or ſorrow, to divide 
Our fixed wiſhes. 
Dutch. How can the Church build faſter? 
We now are man-and wife, and 'tis the Church 
That muſt but eccho this: Maid, ſtand apart, 
I now am blind. 
Ant. What's your conceit 1n this ? 
Dxtch. T would have you lead your fortune by the hand, 
Unto your marriage bed : 
(You ſpeak in me this, for we now are one) 
We'll only lie, and talk together, and plot 
T*appeaſe my humorous kindred ; and if you pleaſe 
(Like the old tale, in Alexander and Lodovick) 
"Lay a naked ſword between us, keep us chaſt : 
Oh; let me ſhrowd my bluſhes in your boſome, 
Since®tis the treaſury of all my ſecrets. 
Car. Whether the ſpirit of greatneſs, or of woman 
Raign moſt in her, I know not, but it ſhews | 
A fearful madneſs, I owe her much of pity. . Exennt. 


ACTUS IL..-SCENATI. 
Boſola, Eaſtruchio, an Old Lady, Antonio, Delio, 
Dutcheſs, Rodorico, Griſolan 


Boſ. You ſay you would fain be taken for an eminent Courtier ? 

Caſt. "Tis the very main of my ambition. 

Boſ. Let me ſee, you have a reaſonable good face for't already; 
And your night-cap expreſſes your ears ſufficient largely, 
I would have you learn to twirle the ſtrings of your band with a 
Good grace; and in a ſet ſpeech (at th' end of every ſentence) 
To hum three or four times, or blow your noſe (till it ſmart again.) 
To recovcr your memory, when you come to be a Preſident in 


Criminal 
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Criminal cauſes; if you ſmile upon' a Priſoner, hang him; but if 
you frown upon him, and threaten him, let him be ſure to ſcape 
the Gallows. Caſt. I wou!d be a very merry Preſident. 
Boſ. Do not ſup a nights, 'twill beget you an admirable wit. 
Caſt. Rather it would make me have a good ſtomack to quarrel, 
For they ſay, your roaring boyes eat meat ſeldom, 
And that n:aakes them fo valiant: | | 
But how ſhall I know whether the people take me 
For an eminent feliow ? 
Boſe. I will teach a trick to know it ; 
Give out you {ye 2 dying, and if you 
Hear the common people curfe you, 
Be ſure you are *:k*n for one of the prime night-caps, 
You comefrom* paints now 2 Old La. From what? 
Boſ. Wi; row your ſcurvy face-phylick : | 
To behold rhe= not painted, inchaes fomewhat near 
A miracle: * Tice ta thy face here, were deep rutts, 
And foul flo ghs the laft progreſs: 
There was a | «iy + Frazce, that having had the ſmall-pox;. 
Fley'd the Skin off her face, to make it more level; 
And whereas before ſhe look't like a Nutmeg-grater, 
After ſhe reſerabled an abortive hedg-hog. 
014 La. Do you call this painting ? 
Boſ. No, no, but you call it carreening of an old 
Morphew*d Lady, to make her diſembogue again : 
There rough-caſt phraſe to your plaſtique. 
Old La. It ſeems you are well acquainted with my cloſet ?- 
Boſ. One would ſuſpect it for a ſhop of witch: craft, 
To find in it the fat of Serpents; ſpawn of Snakes; Jews ſpittle, 
And their young childrens ordure, and all theſe for the face: 
I would ſooner eat a dead pidgeon, taken from the ſoles of the feet- 
Of one fick of the plague, than kiſs one of you faſting : 
Here are two of you, whoſe fin of your youth, is the very 
Patrimony ef the Phyſitian, makes him renew his 
Foot-cloth with the Spring, and change his 
High-priz'd curtezan with the fall of the leaf: 
I do wonder you do not - loathe your ſelves. 
Obſerve my meditation now : 
What*hing is in this outward form of man 
To be belov'd ? we account it. omiaous,. 


16 The Dutcheſs of ; 7 _ 


If Nature do produce a Colt, or Lamb, 
A Fawn, or Goat, in any limb reſembling 
A man; and fly from't as a prodipy. 
Man ſtands amaz'd to fee his deformity 
Ia any other Creature but himſelf. : 
But in our own fleſh, though we bear diſeaſes 
Which have their true names only ta'ne from beaſts, 
As the moſt ulcerous Wolf, and ſwiniſh Meazel x 
Though we are eaten up of lice, and worms, 
And though continually we bear about us 
A rotten and dead body, we delight 
To hide it in rich tiſſue: all our fear 
(Nay all our terrour) is, leaſt our Phyſitian 
Should put us'in the ground, to be made ſweet. 
Your wife's gone to Koxze - you two couple, and get you 
To the wells at Lexca, to recover your aches. 
] have other work on foot : I obſerve our Dutcheſs 
Is fick a days, ſhe pukes, her ſtomack ſeeths, 
The fins of her eye-lids look moſt teeming blew, 
She wains I'th cheek, and waxes fat th flank 5 
And (contrary to our 71talian faſhion) | 
Wears a looſe bodied gown, there's ſomewhat 1n't, 
I have a trick may chance diſcover it, | 
CA pretty one) I have bought ſome Apricocks, 
The firſt our Spring yeilds. Del. And fo long: ſince married ? 
You amaze me. | 
Ant. Let me ſeal your lips for ever. 
For didTI think, that any thing but thair, | 
Could carry theſe words from you, I ſhould wiſh 
You had no breath at all: Now Sir, in your Contemplation, 
You are ſtudying to become a great wile fellow. . 
Boſ. Oh Sir, the opinion of wiſdom, is a foul terror, 
That runs all over a mans body : if ſimplicity 
Direct us to have no evil, it directs us to a happy 
| Being: For the ſubtileſt folly proceeds from the 
Subrileſt wiſdem : Let me be ſimply honeſt, 
Art. 1 do underſtand your in-fide. - Boſ. Do you ſo? 
Ant. Becauſe you would not ſeem to appear to th*'world 
Puffd up with your preferment : You continue 
This out of faſhion melancholly, leave it , leave lt. 
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Poſ. Give me leave to be honeſt jn any phraſe, in any 
Complement whatſoever, ſhall I confeſs my ſelf to you? 
I look no higher than can reach ; 
They are the gods that muſt ride on winged horſes: 
A Lawyers mule of a ſlow pace, will both. ſuit 
My diſpoſition and buſineſs : For (mark me) - 
When a mans mind rides faſter than his horſe can gallop, 
They quickly both tyre. | 
Ant. You would look up to Heaven, but I think 
The devil, that rules i'th'air, ſtands in your light. 
Boſ. Oh(Sir) your are Lord of the Aſcendant, 
Chief man with the Dutcheſs; a Duke was your 
Couſin German remov'd: Say you were lineally hk 
Deſcended from King Pippi, or he himſelf, 
What of this? ſearch the heads of the greateſt rivers in 
The world, you ſhall find them but bubbles of water : 
Some would think the fouls of Princes were brought 
Forth by ſome more weighty cauſe, than thoſe of meaner perſons: 
They are deceiv'd, there's the ſame hand to them : 
The like paſſions ſway them; the ſame reaſon that makes 
A Vicar to go to law for a tythe-pig, 
And undo his neighbours, makes them ſpoil 
A whole Province, and batter down goodly 
Cities, with the Canon. ; 
Dutch. Your arm, 4ztonio, dol not grow fat? 
I am exceeding ſhort-winded : Boſola,  - 
.T would have you (fr) provide for me a Litter, 
Such a one as the Dutcheſs of Florence rod in. 
Boſ. The Dutcheſs us'd one when ſhe was great with child. 
— Datch. I think ſhe did : come hither, mend my ruff, 
Here, when? thou art ſuch a tedious Lady; and 
Thy breath ſmells of Lemon pills, would thou hadſt done :. 
Shall I ſwound under thy fingers? Iam 
So troubled with the mother. Bo/. IT fear too, much. 
Dutch. T have heard you ſay, that the French Courtiers 
. Wear their Hats on before the King. Ante. T have ſeen ite 
Datche In the preſence? Ant. Yes: © eg 
Why ſhould. not we bring up that faſhion? 
'Tis ceremony more than duty, that confi ſts 
Tn the removing of a piece of felt ; 
| D 
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Be you the example to the reſt o'th'Court, 
Put on your hat firſt, 
Aut. You muſt pardon me: by, 
I have ſeen, in colder Countries than in Frazce, 
Nobles ſtand bare to th' Prince; and the diſtinftion 
' My thought ſhew'd reverently. | 
Boſ. 1 have a Preſent for your Grace. 
Dutch. For me, (ir ? Bof. Apricocks (Madam ). 
Dutch. O (ir, where are they ? 
I have heard of none to- year. Boſe. Good, her colour riſes. 
Dutch. Indeed T thank 'you : they are wondrous fair ones: 
What an unskijlful fellow 1s our- Gardener ? 
We {hall have none this month. 
Boſ. Will not your Grace pare them? 
Dutch. No, they taſt of musk (methinks) indeed they do: 
Boſe I know not : yet I wiſh your Grace had par'd *em : 
Dutch. Why > Boſ. I forgot to tell you, the knave Gardener, 
(On'y to raiſe his profit by thern the ſooner) 
Did ripen them in horſe-dung. Dutch. O you jeſt: 
You ſhall judg : pray taſte one. Ant, Indeed Madam, 
I do not love the fruit. Dutch. Sir you. are loath 
To rob us of our dainties : *tis a delicate fruit, « 
They fay they are reſtorative? Boſe "Tis a pretty _ | 
Art, this grafting. Dutch.. Tis fo : bettering of nature. * 
Boſ. To make Pippin grow upon a crab, 


A Dampſon on a black thorn : how greedily ſhe eats them? 
A whirlwind ſtrike; off theſe bawd-farthingalls; - © 
For, but for that, and the loaſe-bodied Gown, _ 
I ſhould have diſcover'd apparently | 
The young ſpring-hall cutting a caper in her belly... 
Dutch. 1 ,thank' you (Boſotd) they were Tight good ones, 
If they do tot make me ſick. ' Azf. How now Madam? 
Dutch. This green fruit and my ſtomack are, not friends, 
How they ſell” me ? LES 
Boſ. Nay, you are too much ſwelPd already. 
"Dutch. Oh, T am in. avi extream; cold ſweat. 
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Boſ. I am very forty. © , Shaun En To 
ks - : 3 B $4. *0 . Sg 1 F 
Dutch. Lights to .my Chamber : O;- good Antonio, © ©... 
E fear I am undone, © | © Exit. Dutcheſs. 


Del. Lights there, lights. _. 
"TWP VE 4 _ * OE I A VEY FIC. ; | s FOE: ” D 


4s” ir Fo b "IE 


The Dutcheſs of Malfy. 
Ant. O my traſty Delio, we are loſt: 
I fear ſhe's faln in labour: and there's left - 
. No time for her remove. 
Del. Have you prepar'd 
Thoſe Ladies to attend her ? and procur'd 
That politique ſafe conveyance for the Mid-wife, 
Your Dutcheſs plotted? Ant. 1 have. 
Del. Make uſe then of this forc'd occaſion: 
Give out that Bojola hath poyſon'd her 
With theſe Apricocks : that will give ſome colour 
For her kcepirg cloſe. Ant. Fye, fye, the Phyſitians 
Will then flock to her. | | 
Del. For that you may pretend 
She'll uſe ſome prepar'd Antidote of her own, 
Leſt the Phyſitians ſhould re-poylon her. 
Ant. T am loſt in amazement : I know not what to think on't. Ex. 


SCENA IL. 
Boſola, Old Lady, Antonio, Rodorico, Grijolan, 


Servants, Delio, Cariola. 


Boſ. So, ſo : there's no queſtion but , her teatchives 
And moſt vulterous eating of the Apricocks, are apparent. 
Signs of breeding: now?  .. Old La. Lam in haſte: (Sir) . 
Boſ. There was a young waiting-woman, had # monſtrous deſire 
To ſce the Glaſs-houfe. Old La. Nay, pray let me go. | 
Boſ. And it was only to know what ſtrange inſtrument it was, 
Should ſwell up a Glaſs to the faſhion of a- womans belly. 

Old La. T will hear no more of the Glaſs-houſe, © 1 | 
You are ſtill abuſing women ? 0257. Yi5oÞ Sd 1590) 7 
Boſ. Who I 2 no, -only (by the way now and then) mention 
Your frailties. The Orange-tree bears ripe and green | 
Fruit, and bloſſoms altogether: and ſome of you give entertainment 

For pure love : but more, for more precious reward. The lu 
Spring ſmells' well : but drooping Autumn taftes well :-:If we 
Have the ſame golden ſhowres, . that rained in: the time-of Jupiter 
The Thunderer, you have the ſame Dames ſtill,, to hold up their 
Laps to'receive' them :-.didſt/ thou never ſtudy the Mathamatiques 2 
Off Le. What's that ({i&);(-101 lt oor 30 apiprg d AGL | 
ON D 2 Boſe. 


7 25. 98 .. 


20 | The Dutcheſs of Malfy. 


Boſ. Why, to know the trick how to make a many lines meet 
In one center : Go, go, give your foſter-daughters good counſell, 
Tell them, that the devil takes delight to hang at a womans girdle 
Like a falſe rnſty watch, that ſhe cannot diſcern how 
The time paſſes. Ant. Shut up the Court-gates 

Rod. Why fir? what's the danger ? 

Art. Shut up the poſterns preſently, and call 
All the Officers o'th Court. Grif. I ſhall inſtantly. 

Art. Who keeps the key o th'Park-gate ? 

Rod. Forobojco. Art. Let him bring't preſently. 

Servant. Oh, Gentelmen o*th'Court, the fowleſt treaſon: 

Boſ. If that theſe Apricocks ſhould be poyſon'd now; 
Without my knowledg. 

Serv. There was taken even now a Switzer 
In the Dutcheſs B=d-chamber. 2 Serv. A Switzer? 

Serv. With a piſtol in his great cod-piece. 

Boſ. Ha, ha, ha. Serv. The cod-piece was the caſe fort. 

2dJerv. There was a cunning traitor; 
Who would have ſearch'd his cod-piece ? 

Serv. Trae, .if he had kept out of the Ladies Chambers : 
And all the moulds of his buttons, were leaden bullets. 

2 Serv. Oh wicked Canibal : a fire-lock in's cod-piece? 

Serv. *'T was. a French plot, upon my life. 

2 Serv. To ſce what the devil can do. 

Ant. Ali the Officers here. Ser.' We are. At. Gentlemen, 
We. have loſt much plate you know; and but this evening . 
Jewels, to the value of four thouſand Duckats, 

Are -mifling in the Dutcheſs Cabinet, 
Are the'gates- ſhut ?- + Serv. Yes.:; 
Ant. 'Tis the. Dutcheſs pleaſure - 
Each Officer be lock't into his Chamber- 
Till the -Sun-rifing : and to fend the keys 
Of all their cheſts, and of. their outward doors 
Into her Bed-chamber :- She 1s very fick. : 
Rod: At her pleaſure. | - 
Ant. She intreats: you tak't not;11þ; - The innocent - 
Shall bethe more approv'd by it. -- 
Boſ. Gentleman o'th'Wood-yard, where's your Switzer: now ? 
Serv. By this hand 'twas: credibily reported by one. o'th'Black-. 
Dcl.. How fares it with the Dutcheſs? need. 
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Ant. She's expos'd- | 
Unto the worſt of torture, pain and fear. 
Del. Speak to her all happy comfort. 
Ant. How I do play the fool with mine own danger |! 

You are this night (dear friend) to poſt to Roe, 
My life lies in- your ſervice. Del. Do not doubt. me. 
Ant. Oh, 'tis far from me: and yet fear preſents me- 
Somewhat that looks like. danger: 
Del. Believe it, 
"Tis but the ſhadow of your fear, no more : - 
How ſuperſtitiouſly we mind our evils? 
The throwing down ſalt, or croſſing of a Hare 3 
Bleeding at noſe, . the ſtumbling of a horſe: 
Or ſinging of a Cricket, are of power 
To daunt whole man 1n us : Sir, fare you well :: 
I wiſh you all the joyes of a bleſt father 3 
And (for my faith) lay this into your breſt, 
Old friends (like old ſwords) {till are truſted beſt. 
Cariola. Sir, you are the happy father of a ſon, 
Your wife commends him to you. Ant. Bleſſed comfort :* 
For Heaven ſake-tend her well: Tle preſently | 
Go ſet a figure for's Nativity,. Exennt; 


SCENA FII. 
Boſola, Antonio, 


Boſ. Sure TI did hear a woman ſhriek: liſt, hah?- 

And the ſound came (if I receiv'd it right) 

From the Dutcheſs lodgings: there's ſome ſtratagem, . 

In the confining all our Courtiers 

To their ſeveral wards : 1 muſt have. part of it, . 

My intelligence. will frieze elſe : Liſt again, 

It may be 'twas the melancholly bird, 

( Beſt friend of ſilence, and of ſolitarineſs) - 

The Owl, that ſchream'd fo :. hah ?: Antonio'? | 
Art. 1 heard ſome noyſe : who's there? what- axt thou?. ſpeak... 
Boſ. Antonio; Pat: not' your face ; - nor . body 

To:ſuch a foxc'd expreſſion of fear, . 

[.. am Boſola your friend. _ Azt. Boſola 2: 


This- © | 
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(This Mole do's undermine _ heard you not 
A noiſe even now ? Boſ. From whenee? 
Ant. From the Dutcheſs lodging. 
Boſ. Not I: did you? Art. 1 did, or cle I dream'd, 
Boſ., Let's walk towards it. 
Ant. No.: It may be 'twas 
But the riſing of the wind. Boy. Very likely : 
Methinks *tis very cold, and yet you ſweat. 
You look wildly. | 
Art. T have been ſetting a figure 
For the Dutcheſs Jewels; 
Boſ. Ah, and how falls your queſtion ? 
Do you find it radical ? Ant. What's that to you ? 
'Tis rather to be queſtion'd what deſign 
(When all men were commanded to their lodgings) 
Makes you a'night+walker. 
Boſe Tn ſooth Ile tell you : 
Now all the Court's aſleep, I thought the devil 
Had leaſt to do here; I came to ſay my prayers, 
And if it do offend you, I do ſo, | 
You are a fine Courtier. 
Azt. This fellow will undo me : | 
You pave the Dutcheſs Apricocks to day, 
Pray heaven they were not poyſon'd? 
Boſ. Poyſon'd ? a Spaniſh fig 
For the imputation. Ant. Traitors are ever confident, 
Till they are diſcover'd ; There were Jewels ſtoln too, 
In my conceit -none are -to be ſuſpected | 
More than your ſelf. Boſ, You are a falſe Steward. 
Ant. Sawey ſlave; Tle pull thee up by the roots, 
Boſ. May be the ruin will cruſh you. to pieces. * 
Ant. You are an impudent ſnake indeed (ltr) : 
Are you ſcarce warm, and do you ſhew your ſting ? 
You Libel well (fir.) Boſ. No fir,” oc 
Copy it out, and T will ſet my hand to't. | 
Ant. "My noſe bleeds : One that were ſuperſtitious,would count 
This ominous, when it meerly comes by chance. | | 
Two letters, that are wrote here for my name + .. 
Are drown'd in blood ; meer accident : for you(firYFle take order ; 


Ith'morn you ſhall be ſafe ; *tis that muſt colour -.:  * Y. 
; er 


UMI 


The Dutcheſs of Malfy, - | 23 

Her lying in 5 fir, this dore you paſs not: Es 

I do not hold it fit that you come near 

The Dutcheſs lodgings, till you have quit your ſelf; 

The Great are like the Baſe, nay, they are"the ſame, 

When they ſeek ſhamefull ways to avoid ſhame. Exit, 
Boſ. Antoni» hereabout did drop a Paper, 

Some of your help (falſe friend ): oh, here it is: 

What's here? a Childs Nativity calculated ? 

The Dutcheſs was deliver'd of a Son "tween the hours twelve 
and one in the night, Anno Dom. 1504, (that's this year) 
decimo nono Decembris, (that's this night) taken according to 
the Meridiaz f Malfy (that's our Dutcheſs, happy diſcovery ). 
The Lord of the firſt houſe being combuſt in the Aſcendant , Jxnfies 
ſhert life : and Mars being in a human {gn , joyn'd to the taile of 
the Dragon, in the eight houſe, doth threaten a violent death; 
Cxtera non ſcrutantur. 

Why now *tis moſt apparent : This preciſe fellow 

Is the Dutcheſs Bawd: *I have it to my wiſh : 

This 1s a parcel of Intelligency 

Our Courtiers were casd up for : It needs muſt follow, . 

That I muſt be committed, on pretence + 

Of poyſoning her: which Fle endure, and laugh at : 

It one could find the father now : but that: 

Time will diſcover 3 Old Caftruchio 

I'th morning poſts to Rowe; by him Fle ſend 

A Letter, that ſhall make her brothers Galls 

Ore-flow their Livers; this was a thrifty way, 
Though luſt do maſque in nere ſo ſtrange diſguiſe, 
She's oft found witty, but is never wiſe. 


SCENA IV. 


Cardinal, and Julia, Servant, and Delio. 


Card. Sit :\. thou art my beſt of wiſhes, prethee tell me 
What irick didſt thou invent to come to Rowe 
Without thy husband? © Ful. Why (my Lord) I told him 
T came to yilit an old Anchorite - 
Here, for- devotion. Card. Thow arta witty falſe one: 
I mean to him. Jil. You have: prevailed with- me = 
| . | Beyond. 


Res re... ag 


IJMI 


24 The Dutcheſs of Malfy. 
Beyond my ſtrongeſt thoughts : T would not now 
Find you inconſtant..© Card. Do not put thy ſelf 
To ſuch a voluntary torture, -which proceeds 
Out of your own guilt. Jul. (How my Lord ? ) 
Card. You fear my conſtancy, becauſe you have approv'd 
Thoſe giddy and wild turnings in your (ſclf, 
Jul. Did you ere find them ? 
Card, Sooth generally for women 3 
A man. might ſtrive to make glaſs malable, 
Ere he ſhould make them fixed. Jul. So, (my Lord) 
Card. We had need go borrow that fantaſtique glaſs 
Invented by Galileo the Florentine, 
To view another ſpacious world 'ch* Moon, 
And look to find a conſtant woman there. 
Ful. This is very well (my- Lord.) 
Card. Why do you weep ? 
Are tears your juſtification ? the ſelf ſame tears 
Will fill into your husbands boſome, (Lady ) 
With a loud proteſtation, that you love him 
Above the world : Come, Ile love you wilely, 
Thar jealouſly, fince I ath very certain 
You cannot make me a cuckold. Jul. Tle go home 
To my husband. Card. You may thank me Lady, 
T have taken you off your melancholly pearch, 
Bore ygu upon my fiſt, and ſhew'd you game, 
And let you flye at it : I prethee kiſs me, 
When thou was't with thy husband, thou was't watch't 
. Like a tame Elephant :({till you are to thank me) 
Thou hadſt only kifſes from him, and high feeding, 
But what delight was that ? 'twas juſt like one” 
That hath alittle fingring on the Lute, 
Yet cannot tune it: (ſtill you are to thank me.) 
Jal. You told me of a piteous wound 1th'heart, 
And a fick liver, when you wooed me firſt, 
And ſpake like one in phyſick. Card. Who's that ? 
Reſt firm, for my. affetion to thee, - 
Lightning moves ſlow to't. Serv. Madam, a Gentleman 


That's come poſt from Malfy, deſires to ſee you. 
Car. Let him enter, I'le withdraw. Ex. Ser. Heſayes, 


Your husband (old Caftruchio) is come to Rome, 


Moſt 


LIMI 


The Dutcheſs of Malfy; | 2s 
Moſt pitifully tyr'd with riding poſt. 
Jul. Signior Delio? 'tis one of my old Suitors, 
Del. T was bold, and come to ſee you. 
Jul. Sir, you are welcome. Del. Do you lye here? 
Jal. Sure, your own experience 
Will fatisfie you. now, our Roman Prelates 
Do not keep lodging for Ladies. Del. Very well : 
I have brought you no commendations from your husband, 
For I know none by him. xl. I hear he's come to Rome. 
Del. 1 never knew man, and beaſt, of a horſe and a knight, 
So weary of each other; if he had had a good back, 
He would have undertook to have born his horſe, 
His breech was ſo pitifully ſore. Jul. Your laughter 
Is my pity. Del. Lady, I know not whether 
You want mony, but I have brought you: ſome. 
Jul. From my husband ? 
Del. No, from my .,own allowance. 
ul. T muſt hear the condition, ere I be bound to take it. 
Del. Look on't, *tis gold 3 hath it not a fine colour? 
7al. I have a Bird more beautiful. 


Del. Try the ſound on't. Fl. A Luteſtring far exceeds it, 


It hath no ſmell, like Caſha, or Cyvit; 


Nor is it phyſical, though ſome fond Dottors 
Perſwade us, ſeeth'd in Cullifles ; Tle tell you, 
This 1s a Creature bred by—— 
Ser. Your husband's come, 
Hath deliver'd a letter to the Duke of Calabria, that, 
To my thinking, hath put him out of his wits. 
7al. Sir, you hear, 
Pray let me know your buſineſs, ana your ſuit, 
As briefly as can be. 
Del. With good ſpeed, I would wiſh you - + 
(At ſuch time as you are non-reſident 
With your husband) my Miſtris. | 
Jul. Sir, Ile go ask my husband if I ſhall, | 


And ſtraight return your anſwer. Exit. 


Del. Very fine. Is this her wit, or honeſty, that ſpeak thus? 
I heard one ſay the Duke was highly mov d 
With a Jetter ſent from Malfy : I do fear 
Antonio 1s betray d: how fearfully 


24 The Dutcheſs of Mallfy. 
Beyond my ſtrongeſt thoughts : T would - not now 
Find you inconſtant.. Card. Do not put thy ſelf 
To ſuch a voluntary torture, -which proceeds 
Out of your own guilt. Jul. (How my Lord? ) 
Card. You fear my conſtancy, becauſe you have approv'd 
Thoſe giddy and wild turnings in your ſelf, | 
Fal. Did you cre find them ? 
Card. Sooth generally for women 3 
A man. might ſtrive to make glaſs malable, | 
Ere he ſhould make them fixed. Jul. So, (my Lord) 
Card. We had need go borrow that fantaſtique glaſs 
Invented by Galileo the Florentine, 
To view another ſpacious world Ych* Moon, 
And look to find a conſtant woman there. 
Jul. This 1s very well (my- Lord.) 
Card. Why do you weep ? 
Are tears your. juſtification 2 the ſelf ſame tears 
Will fill into your husbands boſome, (Lady ) 
With a loud .proteſtation, that you love him 
Above the world: Come, Tle love you wiſely, 
That jealouſly, ſince I ath very certain 
You cannot make me a cuckold. Jul. Tle go home 
To my husband. Card. You may thank me Lady, 
T have taken you off your melancholly pearch, 
Bore ygu upon my fiſt, and ſhew'd/you game, 
And let you flye at it :, I prethee kiſs me, 
When thou was't with thy husband, thou was't watch't 
. Like a tame Elephant :-({till you are to thank me) 
Thou hadſt only kiſſes from him, and high feeding, 
. But what delight was that ? 'twas juſt like one” 
That hath alittle fingring on the' Lute, 
Yet cannot tune it: | (ſtill you are. to thank: me.) 
Jul. You told me of a piteous wound 1th heart, 
And a fick liver, when you. wooed me firſt, 
And ſpake like one in phyſick. Card. Who's that ? 
Reſt firm, for my affection to thee, 
Lightning moves flow to't. Serv. Madam, a Gentleman 
That's come poſt from Malfy, deſires to ſee you. 
\._ Car. Let him enter, Fle withdraw. Ex. Ser. Heſayes, 
.. Your husband (old Cafiruchio) is come to Rome, - ws 
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| The Dutcheſs of Mally; 


Moſt pitifully tyr'd with riding poſt. 

Jul. Signior Delio? 'tis one of my old Suitors, 

_ Del. 1 was bold, and come to ſee you. | 

Jul. Sir, you are welcome. Del. Do you lye here? 

Jal. Sure, your own experience _ 
Wilt fatisfie you. now, our Rowan Prelates 
Do not keep lodging for Ladies. Del. Very well: 

I have, brought you no commendations from your husband, 
For I know none by him. xl. T hear he's come to Ro xe. 

Del. 1- never knew man, and beaſt, of a horſe and a knight, 
So weary of each other; if he had had a good back, + 
He would have undertook to: have born his horſe, 

His breech was ſo pitifully ſore. Jal. Your laughter 
Is my pity. Del. Lady, I know not whether 
You want mony, but I have brought you: ſome. 

Jul. From my husband ? ' 

Del. No, from my ,own allowance. | 

Jul. T muſt hear the condition, ere Tbe bound to take it. 

Del. Look on't, *tis gold 3 hath it not a fine colour? 

Fol. T have a Bird more beautiful. 

Del. Try the ſound on't.. Ful. A Luteſtring far exceeds it, 
It hath no ſmell, like Caſha, or Cyvit; 

Nor is it phyſical, though ſome fond -Dottors . 
Perſwade us, ſeeth'd in Cullifles; Ile tell you, 
| This is a Creature bred by—— | 

Ser. Your husband's come, | 
Hath dcliver'd a letter to the Duke of Calabria, that, 

To my thinking, hath put him out of his wits. 

al. Sir, you hear, 

Pray let me know your buſineſs, ana your ſuit, 
As briefly as can be. - 

Del. With good ſpeed, I would wiſh you - | 3 
(At ſuch time as you are non-reſident ©" $2 =i 
With your husband) my Miſtris. x =. I 

- Jul. Sir, Tle go ask my husband if I ſhall, : 

And ſtraight return ygur anſwer. Exit... - 

Del. Very fine: Is this her wit, or honeſty, that ſpeak thus? 
1 heard one ſay the Duke was .highly mov'd : = "i 
With a Jetter ſent: from . Malfy : _ Ido fear CT 
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© The Diicheſs of Malfy = 
Shews his ambition now ! (unfortunate Fortume!) - 
They paſs through whirl-pools, and deep woes do ſhun, 


Who the event weigh, ere the aCtion's done, © - | - 
SCENA V. 
Cardinal, and Ferdinand, with a letter: | 


Ferd. T have this o + digd up a mandrake. 
Car. Say you? © Ferd. AndI am grown mad with't.. 
Car. What's the prodegy ? | 
Ferd. Read there, a ſiſter damn'd, fhe's Toofe I'th hilts :: 
Grown a notorous Strumpet. 
Car. Speak lower. Ferd. Lower? - | 
Rogues do not whiſper*t now, but ſeek to publiſh't, . 
CAs ſervants do the bounty of their Lords) 
Aloud ; and with a coyetous fearching eye, 
To mark who note them: Oh confuſion ſeize her, 
She hath had moſt cunning bawds to ſerve her turn, 
And more ſecure conveyances'for luſt, 
Than Towns. of 'garrifon-for ſervice: Card. Tt poſlible ? 
Can . this be certain? Ferd. Rubarb, oh for rubarb | 
To purge this choler 3 here's the curfed day © 
To-prompt my memory, and here't ſhall ſtick 
Till of her bleeding heart I make -a Tpunge- 
To wipe it out. Card. Why do you make your felf 
So .wild a tempeſt? '- Ferd. Would I could be one,. 
That I might toſs her Palace bout her ears, 
Root up her goodly forreſts, blaſt her meads, 
And lay her generak-territory as: waſte, © - | 
As ſhe hath done her honours. > Card. Shall our blood ' 
(The royal blood of Arragor, ,and _ | FE: 
Be thus attainted?- Ferd. Apply deſperate phyſick,.. 
We muſt not now uſe Balſamum, but fire, | 
The ſmarting cupping-glafs, for that's the. mean | 
To purge infefted blood, (ſuch blood as hers :) 
There is a kind of pity m1 mine eye, . 
He give it to my handkerchief; and now *tis here, 
Ie bequeath this to her Baſtard. ' Card. What to-do ? 
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When I have hewed her to pieces, 
Card. Curs'd creature, 

Unequal nature, to place womens hearts 

So far upon the lefi-ſide. Ferd. Fooliſh men, 

That ere will truſt thetr honour in a Bark 

Made of fo tlight, weak bul-ruſb, as this woman, 

Apt every. minute to fink it. Card. Thus 

Tenorance, when it hath purchas'd honour, 

It cannot weild it. 
Ferd, Methinks I ſee. her lau ughing: 

Excellent Hyerna, talk to me ſomewhat, quickly, 

Or my imagination will carry me | | 

To ſee her in the ſhameful a& of fin. Card. "With whom 2 
Ferd. Happily with ſome ſtrong thigh'd Barge-man? 

Or one o'th' wood-yard, that can quoit the ſledg, 

Or toſs -the bar, or elſe ſome lovely Squire 

That carries coles up to her private lodgings. 
Card. You flye beyoud-your reaſon. 
Ferd. Go to (Miſtris) 

'Tis not your whores milk that can quench my wild-fire, 

But your whores-blood. 

Card. How idly ſhews this rage? 
Which carries you, as men convey'd by witches, ; through this ayre, 
On violent whirl-winds : this intemperate noiſe 
Fitly reſembles deaf mens ſhrill diſcourſe, 

Who talk aloud, thinking all other men | 
To have their imperfe&tion. Ferd. Have not you 
My palſey? Card. Yes, I can be angry 
Without this rupture, there is not in-nature-” 1 091 - 
A thing that makes man ſo deform'd, ſo beaſtly, '- / 3 
As doth intemperate anger: chide your ſelf; LETS 
You have divers men, who never yet-expreft 
Their ſtrong deſire of reſt, but by unreſt, 
By vexing of themſelves : Come, - put your ſelf” 
In tune. Ferd. So, I will only ſtudy to ſeem 
The thing I. am not: } could kill her now, 
In you, or in my ſelf, fr I do think 
Tt is ſome fin in us, Heaven doth 2s 
By her. "Card. Are'you ſtark mad” ne ONE 
Ferd. 1 would have their bodies 7-7 F2 GL "TL »: 
= 2 | 
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þ Burnt in a cole-pit, with the xentage ſtop'd, 
AY That their curs'd (moak might not aſcend to Heaven : 
q Or dip the ſheets they lie 1n, -1n pitch or ſulphur, 
Wrap them in't, and then light them like a match: 
Or elſe to boyle their Baſtard -to a cullis, 
And giv't his leacherous father, to renew 
The. fin of his back. | | 

Card. Tle leave you. Ferd. Nay,-I have done : 
I am confident, had I been damn'd 1n Hell, 
And ſhould have heard of this,;-it would have put me 
Into a cold ſweat : In, in, Ile go fleep | 
Till I know who leaps my ſiſters, Fle not ſtir + 
That known,. Ple find Scorpions to ſting my ' whips, SP, 
And fix herin a general Ecliple. . - | Exeunt. 


ACTUS IIL: $SCENAL 
Antonio, and Deli, Dutcheſs, Ferdinand, Boſale, | 


Ant. Qur noble -friend (my moſt; beloved Delis) 
Oh, You have been a ftranger long at Court: 
Came you along with the Lord .Ferd;nand ? 
-- + Del. I did; fir: and; how . fares your noble Dutcheſs > 
= ttt. Right fortunately well: She's an excellent 
' Feeder of Pedigrees : fince. you, laft ſaw her, | 
WY She hath had two children more, a ſon. and "daughter. 
4 Del. Methinks 'twas, yefterday : Let me but wink, 
E- And not behold your - face, which, to- my eye 
Is ſomewhat leaner ;-.verily. I ſhould. dream... 
It were within thjs half hour... +! _ 
Ant. You have not: been in Law (friend Delio) 
| Nor in priſon, nor a_ ſuitor at .the -Court, - 
---* Norbegd the reverſion:of ſome - ſreat mans, place, 
Nor troubled'witts an old wife, which doth: make | 
Your time ſo eoſenfblyr baften, Del. Pray fir tell me, 
Hath not this news arriv'd yet to the, ear 
Of; the Lord Cardinal > _- At. I fear. it- hath, 
The Lord Ferdinand (thats newly. come to Court) ” 
Doth. bear himſelf right dangerouſly... Del. Pray why.? 
Ait, He 1s fo quiet, that he ſeems to fleep SZ top 
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The tempeſt, out (as Dormice'do- in' winter): 
Thoſe houſes that: are haunted, are more ſtill 
Till the Devil be up. Del. What fay the common people? 
Ant. The common rabble, do directly fay | : 
She is a Strumpet. Del. And your graver heads, 
(Which would be politique) w hat cenſure they? 
Ant. They do obſerve, I grow to 1nfinite purchaſe, 
The left hand ways and all ſuppoſe the Dutcheſs x 
Would amend it, if ſhe could : For, fay they 
Great Princes, though they grudg their Officers 
Should have. ſuch large, and' unconfined means 
To get wealth under them, will not complain,. 
Leſt thereby.” they ſhould' make them odious: EG 
Unto the people : for. other obligation - 
Of love or. marriage, between her and me,. 
They never dream of. Del: Fhe Lord Ferdinand: 
Is going to bed. Ferd. Tle inſtantly. to: bed, 
For I: am weary; Iam to be-ſpeak | E 
A husband for you. + Dutch. For me fir?” pray who ist? BY 
Ferd. The great Count — - QDutch. Fye upon him, 'J 
A Count? he's: a meer ſtick of Sugar-candy, | 
(You may -look quite through him). :. when I chuſe 
A husband, I will marry for your honour: 9 
Ferd. You ſhall do well in't:: How is't (wortliy Antonio? ) 
Dutch. But (Sir) I am to have private. conference: with you 
About a ſcandaloug report is fajead; 1 
Touching my honour. _ Ferd. Let me be” ever. deaf to't : "4, J 
One of Paſquils paper-bullets, Court-calumny,. ; ; 
A peſtilent-air, which Princes Palaces - 
Are ſcldom purg'd off ; Yet, ſay that it were true- 
I pour it in your boſome, my: fix'd. love 
Would ſtrongly excuſe, extenuate, nay. deny 
Faults, were they apparent-1in .you: Go be: ſafe <> "£914 
In your own -innocency. Dutch. Oh bleſs'd. comfort}! - _ 
This deadly air is-purg'd.  Exennti. 
. Ferd, Her guilt treads on 
Hot burning cultures: Now Beſola,. Bo : 
How thrives our intelligence 2? Bof., Sir uncertainly, 


- 


'Tis ramourdſhe hath had three baſtards ;:but- | 
By. whom, we-may- g9> read i'th'. Starrs.=. Ferd; Why ſome? 


"7 * 


PI h a: UM. © Y "OO 
_ "I. " oy OE od. COLOED 
- .” 43) Oe 


k \ ” 3 * DOT” MM: - 
YES - He Ao es 128-58 X2 - Is ""n- 4 © 3 4 TL ung 
. p 4 - , FA 4 ps "T3 So He EO I PE 151 Sn FTE 2 EOS So en ke 
= -” .- Fo SM -am a. =, 7.0 Con NE Eo nd LS. "x & : EEE IEG 405=Y 
$ gf ——— ” £ S: FJ bs AY a F Wr"N Y LY £ ET ne SEWER thy a ” oa 
£ © & $4 G / FT] 4s # 4 RE 5 4 % - 
. - F/ - E * ,- 4 *$ a : 4 g " » 2 hs 
. a es : 


Hold opinion, all things are written there. _ 
Boſ. Yes, if we could find Spectacles to read them: 
I do ſuſpe&, there hath been ſome- Sorcery | 
Us'd on the Dutcheſs. .Ferd. Sorcery, to what purpoſe ? 
Boſ. To make her dote on ſome deſertleſs fellow, 
She ſhames to acknowledg. LS 
Ferd. Can your faith give way 
To think there's power in Potions, or in Charms, 
To make us love whether we will or no ? 
Boſ. Moſt certainly. | | 
Herd. Away, theſe are meer gulleries, - horrid things, 
Invented by ſome cheating Mountebanks | 
To abuſe us: Do you think that herbs, or charms, 
Can force the will ? Some trials have been made 
In this fooliſh practiſe, but the. ingredients ” 
Were lenative poyſons, ſuch as are of force 
To make the patient mad; and firaight the witch 
Swears (by equivocation) they are in love. 
The witch-craft lies in her rank blood : this night 
TI will force confeſhon from. her : You told me 
Y ou had got. (within this two days) a falſe key 
Into her Bed-chamber. . Boſ. I have. 
[> Ferd. As I would wiſh. : . | 
E Boſ. What do you intend to do? Ferd. Can you gueſs? 
E Boſ. No. Ferd. Do not ask then: 
E He that can compaſs me, and know. my drifts, 
= May ſay he hath put a girdle 'bout the world, 
- And ſounded all her quick-ſands. _ - Boſ. I do not 
Think ſo. Ferd. What do you think then, pray ? 
Boſ. That you are 
* Your own Chronicle too much: and grofly 
Flatter your ſel. Ferd. Give "me thy hand, I thank thee : 
- T never gave Penſion but to flatterers, 
Till I entertained thee : farewell. 
That friend a great mans ruine ſtrongly checks, 
Who railes into his belief, all his defects. 


SCENA TIT. | 
Dutcheſs, Antonio, Cariola, Ferdinand, Boſola, O fricers. 
Dutch. Bring me the 'Casket hither, and-the Glaſs; 


You get no lodging here to night (my Lord.) 
Ant. Indeed I'mutt perſwade one. > Dutch. Very good : 
I hope in time 'twill grow into a cuſtom, : 
That Noble men ſhall come with cap and: knee 
To purchaſe a nights lodging of their wives. 
Ant. 1 muſt lye here. | 
Dutch. Muſt? you are a Lord of ni{-rule. + 
Axt. Tndeed, my rule is only in the night: 
Dutch. To what uſe will you put me ?: 
Ant. We'll ſleep together. EEE 
Dutch. Alas, what pleaſure can two Lovers find in ſleep 2: 
Car. My Lord, I lye with-her often :- and T know 
She't much difquiet you. | | 
Ant. See, you . are complain'd of. 
Car. For ſhe's the ſprawlingſt-bedfellow. 
Art, T ſhall like her. the better for that... 
Car. Sir, ſhall I ask you a: queſtion ? 
Azt. 1 pray thee Cariola. © | 
Car. Wherefore ſtill when you: lye with my Lady, 
Do you riſe ſo early ?: | | 
Art. Labouring men * 
Count the Clock oftneſt, Cariola, - 


Are glad when their task's ended. Dutch. T'le ſtop your *mouth, 


Ant. Nay, that's but onez Vers had two ſoft Doves 
To draw her Chariot : : I muſt have another : 
When wilt thou marry Cariola?* Car. Never (my Lord) 
Ant. O tie upon this ſingle life : forgo it : | 
We read how Daphne, for her peeviſh Netr ” 
Became a fruitleſs Bay-tree-: S7rinux turn'd 
To the pale empty Reed : Anaxarate 
Was frozen into Marble : whereas thoſe 
Whick' married or prov'd kind unto their friends,” 
Were, by a gracious influence, tranſhap'd 
Into the Olive, Pomgranet, Mulberry : 
Became Flowers, precious Stones, or eminent” Stats. : 
- Car. This is a vain Poetry; but I pray. you tell me, . 
If there were propos'd- me, wiſdom, riches,* and beauty, - 
In three ſeveral young-men, which ſhould I chuſe ? 
Ant. "Tis a hard'queſtion: This was' Paris cafe, - 
And he was blind wn't,- and there was :great- 
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1 The Dutcheſs of Malfy. 
For how was't poflible he ſhould judg right, 
Having three amorous Goddeſſes in view, 
And they ſtark naked : *twas a Motion 
Were able to benight the apprehenſion. 
Of the ſevereſt Councellor of Emrope. | 
Now I look on both your faces, fo well form'd, 
It puts me in mind of a queſtion, I would -ask. 
Car. What is't ? 2 
Ant. 1 do wonder why hard-favour'd Ladies 
For the moſt part, keep worſc-favour'd waiting-women, 
To attend them, and cannot endure fair ones. 
Dutch. Oh, that's foon anſwer'd. | 
Did you ever in your life know an ill Painter 
Deſire to have his dwelling next door 'to the ſhop 
Of an excellent Picture-maker 2 'twould diſgrace 
His face-making, and undo him : I prithee 
When were we merry 2 my hair tangles. 
Ant. Pray thee, Cariola, let's ſteal forth the room, 
And let her talk to her ſelf: I have divers times 
Served her the like, when ſhe had chaf'd extreamly : 
I love to ſee her angry: ſoftly Cariola. Exennt. 
Dutch. Doth not the colour of .my_ hair 'gin to change ? 
When I wax gray, I ſhall: have all the Court 
Powder their hair with Arras, to be like me: 
You have cauſe to love me; I entred into my heart 
Before you would vouchſafe to call for the keys. 
We ſhall one day have my brothers take you napping: 
Methinks his Preſence (being now 1n- Court ) 
Should make you keep your own bed : but you Il ſay 
Love mixt with fear, is ſweeteſt: Ile aſſure you _ 
You ſhall get no more children - till my brothers (welcome: 
Conſent to be your Goſflips : have you loſt'your': tongue? 'tis 
For know whether I am doom'd to live, or die, 
I can do both like a Prince. Ferdinand gives her a Poniard, 
Ferd. Die then, quickly : 
q -  Vertue, where art thou hid? what hideous thing | 
"IP Is t, that doth clip thee? Dutch. Pray, fir, hear me. 
b.- _ Ferd. Or is 1t. true, thou art - but a- bare: name, 
- _ And noefſential thing? Dutch. Sir. - 
4. _ Ferd. Do not Fs 4 Dutch. No. iſs : 
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I will plant my ſoul in mine ears, to hear you. , 
Ferd. Oh muſt imperfe& light of humane reaſon, 

That mak'ſt ſo unhappy, to fore-ſee 

What we-car\ leaſt prevent : Purſue thy wiſhes, 

And glory in them : .there's in ſhame no comfort, 

But to be paſt all bounds, and. ſenſe of ſhame. 


Dutch, IT pray, fir, hear me: I am married. _ Ferd. So. 


Duich. Happily, not to your liking :. but for that, 
Alas, your ſheers do come untimely now 
To clip the birds wings, that's already flown : 
Will-you ſee my Husband ? Fer. Yes, if I 
Could change eyes with a Paſiliſque. | 
Dutch. Sure, you came hither 
By his confederacy. Ferd. The howling of a Wolf 
Is muſick to the ſcreech-Owl: prethee peace : 
What ere thou art that haſt enjoy d my ſiſter, 
(For I am ſure thou heardſt me) for mine ownſake 
Let me not know thee : I came hither prepar'd 
To work thy diſcovery: yet am now. perſwaded 
It would beget ſo violent effects 
As would damn-us both: I would not for ten millions 
I had beheld thee ; therefore uſe all means 
I never may have knowledg of thy name 3 
Enjoy thy luſt ſtill, and a wretched life, | 
On. that condition : and for thee (wild woman) 
If thou do' wiſh thy Leacher may grow old 
In thy Embracements, I would have thee build 
Such a room for him as our Anchorites 
To holter uſe inhabit : Let not the Sun | 
Shine on him, till he's dead : Let Dogs and Monkeys 
Only converſe with him, and ſuch dumb things 
To whom' nature denies uſe,” to ſound his name. 
Do not keep a Paraqueto, leſt ſhe learn it; 
- If thou do love lim, cut out thine own: tongue 
Leſt it bewray him. 
Dutch. Why might not I marry ? 
I have not gone. about, in this, to create 


Any new world, or cuſtom. Ferd. Thou art undone. -- 


And thou haſt ta'ne that maſſy ſheet of lead 
That hid thy husbands bones, and foulded it 
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About my heart. Datch. Mine bleeds for't: 
Ferd. Thine? thy heart? | 

What ſhould I name't, unleſs a hollow bullet 
FilPd with unquenchable wild-fire 2. 

Dutch. You are, in this | | 
Too ſtrift ; and were you not my Princely brother, 
I would fay too wilfall : My* reputation 
Is ſafe. Ferd. Doft thou: know what reputation is? 
'Tle tell thee to ſmall purpoſe, fince th 1n't ic ion 
Comes now too late. | 
Upon a time Reputation, Love, and Death, 

Would travel o're the wo.ld: and it was conclude] 
That they ſhould part, and take three ſeveral wayes : 
Death told them, they ſhould find him in great battels : 
Or Cities plagu'd with plagues: Love gives them conn(:l 
To enquire for him 'mongſt unambitions ſhepherds, 
Where dowries were not talk't of: and ſometimes 
 *Mongſt quiet kindred, .that had nothing left 

By their dead parents: ftay (quoth Reputation ) 

Do not forſake me : for it is my nature 

IF once I part from any man I meet, 

I am never found again : And ſo, for you : 

You have ſhook hands with Reputation, 

And made him inviſible: So fare you well. 

I will never ſee you more. Dutch. Why ſhould only T, 
OF all the other Princes of the world, WLNTSS, 

Be casd up, like a holy Relique? TI have youth, 

And a little beauty. | 

Ferd. So you have fome Virgins, OE 82 
That are. Witches. I will never fee thee more. Exit. 

Dutch. You ſaw this apparition. 

Enter Antonio with a Piſtol. 

Ant. Yes; we are 
Betray'd;- how camehe hither ? I ſhould turn 
This to thee, for that. Car. Pray fir do”: and when 
That you have cleft my heart, you ſhall read there 
Mine innocence. Dutch. That Gallery gave him entrance. 
_ Ajit." I would this terrible thing would come again, 
That (ſtanding on my guard) I might relate 
My. warrantable love : ha,' what means-this? 
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Dutch. He left this with me. Jhe ſhewes the  Penyard. 


Ant. And it-ſeems, did: wiſh | 
You would uſe it on your ſelf. Datch.* His action 
Seem'd to intend ſo much. Art. This hath a handle to't, 
As well as a point, turn it towards him, 

And ſo faſten the keen edg in his rank Gall : 
How now? who knocks ? more Earthquakes ? 
— Dutch. I ſtand 
As if a Myne, beneath my feet, were ready 
To be blown up. Car. 'Tis Beſola. 
Dutch. Away, 
Oh miſery! methinks unjuſt actions 
Should -wear theſe maſques and ' curtains, and not we : 


You mult inſtantly part hence, I have faſhion'd it already. Ex. At. 


Boſ. The Duke your brother is ta'ne up in a whirl-wind, 

Hath took horſe, and 's rid poſt to Rowe. Dutch. So late? 
Boſ. He told me, (as he mounted into th* ſaddle) 

You were undone. Dutch. Indeed, I am very near it. 
Boſ. What's the matter ? 

Dutch. Antonio the maſter of our houſhold 

Hath dealt ſo falſely with me in's accounts : 

My brother ſtood engag'd with me for money 

Ta'ne up of certain Neopolztan Jews, | 

And Antonio let's the bonds be forfeit. 
Boſ. Strange! this is cunning! Dutch. And hereupon 

My brothers Bills at Naples are proteſted 

Againſt: call up the Officers. 
Boſ. I ſhall. Exit. 
Dutch. The place that you muſt flye to, is Ancona: 

Hire a houſe there. Vle ſend after you 

My treaſure, and my Jewels : our weak ſafety 

_ Runs upon ingenious wheels; ſhor tſyllables, 

Muſt frand for periods : I muſt now accuſe you 

Of ſuch a feigned: crime, as Taſſs calls 

Magnanima F" -7p ,. a. Noble lye, | 

Cauſe it muſt ſhield our honours ; hark. they are coming. 
Ant. Will your grace - hear me? ial ol 
Dutch. 1 have got; well by you-: you have yeelded me 

A million of loſs; I am like to inherit 


The peoples curſes for your Stewardſhip; Ee 
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a Dutch. Leave us: what do you think of theſe? 


36 The Dutcheſs of Malfy. 
You had the trick in Audit-time to be fick, 
Till I had fign'd your £rietxs ; and that curd you 
Without help of a Doctor. Gentlemen, 
I would have this man be an example to you all: 
So ſhall you hold my favour: I pray let him; 
For has done that (alas) you would not think of; . 
And (becauſe I intend to be rid of him) 
I mean not to publiſh : uſe your fortune elſewhere. 
Ant. T am ſtrongly arnud to brook my overthrow, 
As commonly men bear with a hard year : - 
I will not blame the cauſe on't z but do think 
The neceflity of my malevolent ſtar 
Procures this, not her humour: O the inconſtant 
And rotten ground of ſeryice, you may ſee: 
'Tis ev'n like him, that in g winter night, 
Takes a long (lumber ore a dying fires 
As loath. to part from't : yet parts thence as cold, | 
As when he firſt fate down. Dutch. We do confilcate 
(Towards the fatisfying of your accounts) 
All that you have. At. I am all yours: and *tis very fit 
All mine ſhould- be fo. Dutch. So, fir; you have your Paſs. 

Art.. You may ſee (Gentlemen) what *tis to ſerve | 
A Prince with body and foul. | Exit. 

Boſ. Here's an example for exhortation 3 what moiſture 1s 
Drawn out of the Sea, when foul weather -comes, pours Gown, 
And runs into the Sea again. | 

Dutch. T would know what are your opinions 
Of this Antcoro. | 

2 Off. He: could not. abide to fee a Pigs head gaping, 

F thought your Grace would find him a Jew. 

3 Off. I would you hadbeen Officer, for your own ſake. 

4 Offr. You would have had more money. | | 

1 Offt. He ſtop'd his ears with black wool: and to thoſe came 
To him. for money, ſaid he was thick of hearing. (a woman. 

2 off: Some ſaid he was an Hermophrodite, for he could not abide 

4 Offi. How ſcurvy proud would he look, when the Treaſury 
Well, let him go. __ þ - .* (was full: 

1 Offi: Yes, and the chippings of the Battery flye after him, 
To ſcowre his golden Chain. | | | 


a, 


The Dutcheſs of Malty. 
- Boſ. That' theſe are rogues 3 that in's proſperity, | 
But to have waited on this Fortune, could have wilh'd 
His dirty Stirrop riveted through their noſes: 
And follow'd after's Mule, like a bear in a ring. 
Would have proſtituted. their daughters to his luſt : 
Made their firſt-born Tntelligencers : thoaght none happy | 
But ſuch as were born under his Planet; 
And wore his Livery : and do theſe lice drop off now ? 
Well, never look to have the like again : 
He hath left a ſort of flattering rogues behind him, 
Their doom muſt follow : Princes pay flatterers 
In theirown money : Flatterers diflemble their vices, 
And they diflemble their lies, that's Juſtice: 
Alas, poor Gentleman! + 
Dutch. Poor ? he hath amply filPd his coffers. 
Boſ. Sure he was too honeſt: Pluto the god of riches, 
When he's ſent (by Japiter) to any man, 
He gocs limping, to ſignify that wealth 
That comes on gods name, comes ſlowly, but when he's ſent 
On the devils errand, he rides poſt, and comes inby ſcuttles : . 
Let me ſhew you; what a moſt unvalu'd Jewel 
Yorw have (in a wanton humour) thrown away, 
To bleſs the man ſhall find him: He was an excelent: 
Courtier, and moſt faithful ; a Souldicr, that thought it 
As beaſtly to know his own value too little, . 
As devilliſh to acxnowledg it too much: 
Both his vertue and form, deſerv'd a far, better fortune :_ 
His diſcourſe rather delighted to judg it f{clf, than ſhew it ſelf. 
His breaſt was fill'd with all perfeftion, 
And yet it ſeem'd a private - whiſpering-room, 
It made (ſo little noiſe of-t. | 
Dutch. But he was: baſcly deſcended. 
Boſ. Will you make your ſelf a mercenary herald, 
Rather to examine mens pedigrees, than vertues? 
You ſball want him: RT? Ions 
For know an; honeſt States-man..to a Prince, . 
Is like a Cedar planted by a Spring, f 
The Spring bathes the.-tree's root, the grateful tree, 
Rewards it with his ſhadow © you have not done'ſo : - 
I would ſooner ſwim to the! Bermoctha's on: twa Politicians : 
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Rita bladders, trde cogethes with an Intelligiencer's heart-ſtring, 
Than depend: on fo changeable a Prince's favour. 
Fare thee well (Antonio) ſince the malice-of the world 
Would needs down with rhee, it cannot be ſaid yet 
That any ill happened unto thee, conſidering thy fall 
Was accompanied with vertne. 
Dutch. Oh, you render me excellent muſick. Bof. Say you? 
Dutch: This good one that you ſpeak of, 1s my husband. 
Boſ. Do I not dream? can this ambitious age 
Have ſo much” goodneſs in't, as to prefer 
Of wealth and painted honours ? poſitble? 
Dutch. I have had three children by him. 
Boj. Fortunate Lady, 
For you have made your private Nuptial bed 
The humble and fair Seminary of peace: 
No queſtion but. many an unbenefic'd Scholar 
Shall pray for you for this deed, 'and rejoyce 
That ſome preferment in the world can yet 
Ariſe from'merit. The virgins of your land 
(That have no dowries) ſhall hope your example 
"Will raiſe them to rich husbands : Should you want 
Soldiers, *twould 'make the very Turks and Moores 
Turn Chriſtians, and ſerve: you! for this aft. 
Laſt, the neglected: Poets of yourtime; 
In honour of this trophee of a man, 
Rais'd by that curious engine (your white hand) 
Shall thank you in. your grave for't ; and make that 
More- reverend than all the Cabinets 
Of living Princes: For Awtonio 
His fame, ſhall likewiſe flow, 'from many a pen, 
When 'Heralds ſhall want coats to ſell to men. 
Dutch. As T taſt comfort - in this friendly ſpeech, 
So would I find' concealment. 
Boſ. O the ſecret of my Prince; i 
Which I will wear on th inſide of my heart. 
Dutch. You ſhall take charge of 'all' my coyn, and jewels, 
And follow him, for he retires himſelf + 


To Ancona. © Boſe $0. 
Dutch. Whither, within few A” 
1 mean to follow thee, - -. Boſ. Let me think: 
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The Dutcheſs of Mally. 
I would wiſh your Grace to feign a Pilgrimage 
To our Lady of Loretto, (ſcarce ſeven leagues 
From fair Ancona) ſo may you depart 
Your Country with more honour, and your flight 
Will ſeem a Princely progreſs, retaining 
Your uſual train about you. Dutch. 'Sir, your dire&tion 
Shall lead me by the hand. Car. In my opinioa 
She were better progreſs to the bathes - 
At Lenca, or go viſit the Spaw 
In Germany: for (if you will bcleve me) 
| 1 do not like this jeſting with Religion, 
This tcigned Pilgrimage. 
Dutch. Thou art a ſuperſtitious fool, 
Prepare us inſtantly for our departure: 
Paſt ſorrows, let us moderately lament them, 
For thoſe to come, ſeek wiſcly to prevent them. 
Boſ. A Polititian is the devils quilted anvil, 
He faſhions all ſins on him, and the blows 
Are never heard ; he may work in a Ladies Chamber, 
(As here for proof): what reſts, but I reveal 
All to my Lord: Oh this baſe quality 
' Of Intelligencers ? why, every Quality 1th' world 
Prefers, but gain or commendation : 
Now for this aC&, I am certain to be raisd, 
And men that paint weeds (to the life) are prais'd. Exit. 


SCENA II l. 
Cardinal, Ferdinand, Malateſie, Peſcara, Silvio, Delio, Bojola. 


Card. Muſt -we turn Soldier then? Mal. The Emperour, 
Hearing your worth that way, (ere you attain'd 
This reverend -garment_) joyns you in commitlion 
With the right fortunateSoldier, the Marqueſs of Peſcara, 
| And the famous Lazy,” Card. He that had the honour 
Of taking the French King priſoner ? 
Mal. The ſame: 
Here's a plot drawn for a -new Fortification 
At, Naples. Ferd. This great: Count Malateſte, 1. perceive, 
Hath got ſw? cl, No. cp on font S 


40 
A marginal note in the muſter-book, that he is 
A voluntary Lord. Ferd. He's no Souldicr. 

Del. He has worn Gun-powder in's hollow tooth, for the 

9:1. He came to the leagure with a full intent, Tooth-ach. 
To eat. freſh beef and garlick, means to ſtay | 
Till the ſcent be gone, and ſtraight return to Court. 

Del. He hath read all the late ſervice, 

As the City Chronicle relates it. 

And keeps two Painters going, only to expreſs 

Battels in model. _ $1. Then he'll fight by the book. 
| Del. By the Almanack, I think, 

To chooſe good dayes, and ſhun the Critical; 

That's his miſtris Skarfe. - Sz. Yes, he proteſts 

He would do much for that Taffita. 

Del. I think he would run away from a battel | 
To fave it from*taking priſoner, Sil. He is horribly afraid 
Gun-powder will ſpoil the perfume on't. 

Del. I ſaw a Dutch-man break his pate once 
For calling him pot-gun; he made his head 
Have a boar in't like a musket. 

S7l. I would he had made a touch-hole to't. 

He 1s indeed a guarded Sumpter cloth, 
Only for the remove of the Court. 
Peſ. Boſcla arriv'd? what ſhould be the buſineſs? 
Some falling out amongſt the Cardinals. _ - 
Theſe faftions amongſt great men; they are like 
Foxes, when their heads are divided | 
They carry fire in their fails, and all the Country 
About them goes to rack for't. Sil. What's that Boſola ? 
Del. T knew him in Padna, a fantaſtical ſcholar, 
Like ſuch, who ſtudy to know how many: knots was 1n. 
Hercules club, of what colour Acki/es: beard was, 
Or whether He&or were not troubled; with the tooth-ach : 
He had "ſtudied himſelf half blear-ey'd-to know the 
True ſemitry of Ceſars noſe by a ſhooing-horn, and this 
He did to gain the name of a ſpeculative man. 

Peſ. Mark Prince Ferdinand, 
A very Salamander lives 11's: eye, , 
To moc't the eager violence of fire. 46 p 

Sil. That Cardinal hath made more bad faccs with his opreten, 
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The Dutcheſs of Valfy: 
Than ever Michael Angelo made: good ones : 
He lifts-up's noſe, like a foul Porpiſs before a ſtorm. 
Peſ. The Lord Ferdinand laughs, | ; 
Del. Likea deadly Cannon, 
That lightens ere it ſmoaks. 
Peſ. Theſe ate your true pangs of death, 
The pangs of life that ſtruggle with'great  States-men. 
Del. In ſuch a Jofooned ike, witches whiſper their charms. 
Card. Doth ſhe make religion her riding-hood 
To keep her from the Sun and tempeſt ? 
Ferd. That, that damns her: Methinks her fault, and 
Beauty blendedtogether, ſhew like a leprofie,, _ ba 
The whiter, the fouler : I make -it a-queſtion ® 
Whether her beggarly brats were ever chriſtned. 
Card. IT will inftantly folicite the ſtate of Arcea 
To have them baniſſd. | 
Ferd. You are for Loretto? Te 
I ſhall: not be at your Ceremony : fare you well:: 
Write to the Duke of Malf,, my young Nephew 
She had by her firſt husband, and acquaint him 
With's mothers. honeſty, —Boſ. I will. 
 Ferd. Antonio? ; | 
A._ſlave that: only ſmell'd; of ink and counters, 
And-ne're in's life -look'd:like a Gentleman, 
But in the Audit-time3 go, go preſently, | 
Draw me out an hundred and- fifty of 'our horſe, Ft 
And . meet me_.at the. fort-bridge. Exennt. 


SCEN-A'IV. 
Two Pilgrimes to the Shrine of our Lady of Loretto. 


7. Pilg. T have not ſeen a pgoodlier Shrine than this, . 
Yet I have viſited many. 2. The Cardinal of Arragor is this 'day 
| To refign his Cardinals hat: his fiſter 
Dutcheſs hikewiſe is arriv'd to pay her 
Vow of Pilgrimage, T expe& a noble Ceremony. 
1 Pilg. No queſtion: They come: ' | 
Here the Ceremony of the Cardinals enſtalment, in the habit of 4 


Souldjer, perform'd in delivering up bis craſs, hat, tobes, and ring, t 


: Watch, he yord jr he S OMA hag 


AT The Dutcheſriof Bs, 


t he Shrieve; and ieveſling him with ſword, helniet, ſhield, and ſpurs : 
Then Antonio, the Dutcheſs, ard their childrea, (having preſented 
themſebves at the $ brine) are (by a *forin of baniſhment in dunb-ſhew 
expreſſed towards them by the Cardinal; and the State of Ancona )ba- 
iſhed: During all which Ceremony, this Ditty | is ſung (to very ſolemn 
muſick) by divers Church-men, and then © Exeunt, . 
Arms, aud Honours, deck. thy fory, 
To thy famies eternal glory, 
Adverſe fortune ever flie-thee, 
; No diſaſtrous fate come nigh thee. 
% I alone will ſing thy praiſes, 
Whos. to honour, vertue raiſes: 
And thy Pudy, that divine-is, 
Bent to Marſhal diſcipline-is © - © 
Lay afide all thoſe robes lie by thee, 
Crown thy arts with arms : they Theautifie thee. 
O worthy, of worthieſt. name, adorn'd in this manner, 
Lead bravely thy forces on, muder wars warlike banner ; 
O, mayſt thou prove fortunate in all Marſhal conr ſes, 
Guide thou frill, by shill, in arts, and forces: 
Vifory attend thee nigh whilſt fame- ſings loud thy powers, (| ſhowres. 
Triumphant conqueſt. crown thy head,. and , bleſſings potr down” 
1 Pilg. Here's a ſtrange turn of ſtate! who S9u9, have x hooghs 
So great a Lady, worked have match'd her fel. 
Linto ſo mean a perſon? yet the Cardinal © | 
Bears-himſelf too cruel. .- 2 Pilg. They are banift?d. 
1 Pilg. But I would ask what Sodtex hath this State | 
Of Ancona, to determine- of a free Prince ? 
2 Pilg. They are a free State fir, and her brother ſhew'd 
How that the Pope fore-hearing of her looſneſs, 
Hath ſeiz'd into: the prote&ion of the Church 
The Dukedom, .which ſhe held as Dowager. 
EP: F But by what ; juſtice ? it | | 
2 Pilg.- Sure I think by none. 
Only brothers 1nſtigation, . Y 
Pilg. What was it with ſuch violence he took _ 
Off from her finger ? I ; 2 
. - 2 Pilg. 'Twas her weding-ring. 


SVENGE,. le, Alas, Antonio, 


— mo 1 ;cheſ of Math. — 


Tf that a man be thruſt into 4 well, | 
No matter who ſets hand'to't, his own weight 

Will bring him ſooner to th' bottom: Come let's hence. 
Fortune makes this concluſton general, 

All things do help th*- unhappy man to fall, Exeunt. 


SCENA V. 


Antonio, Dmtcheſs, Children, C oils Servants, 
Boſola, Soldiers with Vizards. 


Dutch. Baniſh'd. Acora ? tot. Yes, you ſee what power 
Lightens in great. mens breath” - Ditch. Is all- our train 
Shrunk to this poor remainde??* Arr. Theſe are poor men, 
Autor have _ __ in your {erviceyvow 

o take your : But your wir Juntings, 

Now they are ded, d,' are gotte, © © 
Dutch. They have done wiſely : 
This puts me_ 1m mind of death, Phyſicians (ad; 
With their hands full of mony, uſe to give o're 
Their Patients. — Azt. Right the faſhion of the world 
From decay'd fortunes, every flatterer-ſhrinks, * 
Men ceaſe to build, where the foundation finks: | 

Dutch. T had x very ſtrange dream to night. 

Ant. What is't ? | 

Ditch. Me thought T wore my Coronet of State, 

And on a ſudden all the Diarnonds ; 

Were chang'd to Pearls. _ ' Art. My Interpretation 

fs, you'l weep ſhortly; - for to'me; the Pearls _ 

Do fi ignifie your tears. Dutch. The Birds that live i th TY 
On the wild benefit 'of Nature, Jive 

Happier than we 3' for they may chuſe ' their Mates, 

. And *carrol their ſweet pleafures' to the Spring. - 

Boſ. You are happily -ore:ta/ne. . ,* Dutch. From my prochier "I 

Boſe Yes, from the Lord Ferdinand, your' brother, : 
All love and ſafety. Ditch. Thou doſt blanch miſchief, * 
Wouldſt make i white: See, ee;, like to the calm weather | 
At Sea, before a tem me: falſe hearts ſpeak ar; 

To thoſe they intend*tmoft miſchief, * (tick Equivocation) 

A Letter. Send Antotiio fo-we Proant- bis head i in'a Ps ;£ Pk 

Mc 2 | 


m_—_ a (+ Dutcheſs of Malfy. Cn 


He doth not want your counfel, but your. head ;. 

That is, he cannot-ſleep till you be dead. 

And here's. another Pitfall that's ſtrew'd o're 

With Roſes : mark it, 'tis a cunning. one. 

I. ftand ingaged for your. husband, for ſeveral. debts at Naples : let nok 

that trouble him, I had rather have his heart than his mony. 

And I believe ſo too. Boſ. What do you believe? 
Dutch. That he ſo much diſtruſts my husbands love, 

He will by no. means. believe his heart 41s with him, _ 

Until he ſee it : The devil is.not cunning. enough 

To circumvent us 1n riddles. 
Boſ... Wall, you reject .that noble and free, league: : 

Of amity and lqve. which I preſent. you? 
Dutch, Their league is like that of ſome. politick Kings, 

Only to make themſelves of ſtrength . and power | 

To be our after-ruine :, tell them ſo. _ Boſ. And what from you? 
Art.. Thus tell him: IT will not come.. Bofſ. And what of this ? 
Ant. My brothers have diſpersd  _ 1 | 

Blood-hounds abroad 5 which till I hear: are muzzel'd, 

No truce, though hatch'& with ne'reſuch politick skill, 

Is ſafe, that hangs upon. our enemies. will. . = 

1'le not come at them.  Boſ. This proclaims your breeding. }_. 

Every ſmall 'thing draws a baſe mind to fear, 

As-the Adamant draws 1ron <. fare you. well fir,. 

You ſhall ſhortly hear from's. ; Exit... 
Dich. I ſuſpe& ſame. Ambuſh ; 

Therefore by all my love I do conjure you -_ . 

To take your, eldeſt ſon, and fly towards Mzl/azze; -._ 

Let us not venture all-this poor remainder, .in; one unlucky bottom. 
Azt., You counſel ſafely. 127 pee CORE a, 

Beſt of my life, farwell : Since we _muſt- part, 

Heaven hath a hand: in't : but no, otherwiſe, .- 

Then as ſome curious Artiſt takes in. ſander _ D 

A clock; or.watch, whenit 1s out of frame, tobring't in better order. 
Dwtch. T know not which is beſt, - ar 

To ſee you dead, or part with you-: Farewel boy, 
Thou. art happy, . that thou haſt not underſtanding 

To know thy miſery: For .all our. wit and _ 

Reading,: brings us to a truer ſenſe of ſorrow: _ 

bathe. eternal . Church, Sir,. I do hope .we. ſhall not part thus. 

IT. . | | Ante: 


The Dutcheſs of Matty. 
- Ant. Oh, be of comfort, | 
Make patience a noble fortitude : 
And-think not how unkindly we are us'd : 
Man (like to Caſſ7a) is prov'd beſt, being bruis'd 
Dutch. Muſt IT like to a {lave-born Ruffan, 
Account it praiſe to ſuffer tyranny ? and yet _ 
(O Heaven) thy heavy hand 1s int. I have ſeen 
My little boy oft ſcourge his top, and compar'd 
My ſelf to't: nought made me ere go right, 
But Heavens ſ{courge-ſtick. Ant. Do not weep : 
Heaven faſhion'd us of nothing : and we ſtrive 
To bring our ſelves to: nothing: farewell Caricla, _ 
And thy ſweet armfull : if I do never fee thee more, 
Be a good mother to your little ones, 
And Fre them from the Tiger : fare you well. 
Dutch, Let me look upon you once more : for that {ſpeech - 
Came from a dying father : your kiſs is colder 
Than that I have. keen an holy. Anchorite 
Give to a dead mans skull. 
Ant. My heart is turn'd to a heavy lump of lead, 
With which I found my danger : fare you well. Exit. 
Dutch. My laurel-is all withered. 
Car. Look (Madam) what: a troop of armed men - 
Make toward us Enter . Boſola with a. guard. 
Dutch. O, they are very welcome : E | 
When Fortunes wheel is over-charg'd with Princes, 
The - weight makes it move ſwift. I would have my ruin 
Be ſudden: I am your adventure, am TI not ? 
Boſ. You are,. you muſt ſee your husband no more, 
Dutch. What devil art thou, that counterfeits heavens thundes ? 
Boſ. Is that terrible ? I would have you tellme 
Whether. is that note worſe that frights the filly birds 
Out of the corn, or that which' doth allure them 
To the nets? you have hearkned to the laſt too much: 
Dutch. O miſery !. like to a ruſty ore-charg'd Cannon, 
Shall I never fly in pieces? come: to what prifon? 
Boſ. To none . Datch. Whither then? - 
Boſ. To your Palace. 
Dutch. T1 have heard that Charons boats: ſerves to convey 
All ore the diſmal Lake, but brings .none back again. 


How doth our fiſter Dutcheſs bear her fdlf 


as The” Ditcheſs of Malky: 
Bf. Your brothers mean you ſafety and pity. 
Ditch. Pity ! with ſuch a pity men preſerve alive 
Pheaſants and Quails, when they are not fat enough to be eat. 
Boſ. Theſe are your children? * Dutch. Yes. © 
Boſ. Can they prattle? © Dutch. No: 
But I intend, ſince they were born accurs'd, 
Curſes ſhall be their firſt language. Boſ. Fye (Madam) 
Forget this baſe low fellow. Durch. Were I a man: Id 
- Beat that counterfeit face into thy other. Boſ. One of no birth. 
Ditch, Say that he was' born mean, | 
Man is moſt happy when's own a&ions 
Be arguments and examples 'of his Vertue. 
 Boj. A barren, beggatly vertue. 
Dutch. T prethee who 1s greateſt ?:can you tell ? 
Sad tales befit my wo: Tle tell you one. 
A Salmon , as ſhe ſwam unto the Sea, 
Met with a Dog-fifſh, -who encounters her 
With this rough language : Why art thou fo bold 
To-mix thy {elf with our high ſtate of floods, 
Being no eminent Courtier, but one 
That for the calmeſt, and freſh time o'th' year 
Dofſt live in ſhallow Rivers, rank'ſt thy ſelf 
With filly Smelts and Shrimps ? and dareſt thou 
. Paſs by our Dog-ſhip, without reverence ? 
O (Quoth the Salmon) ſiſter, be at. peace : - 
-Thank Jupzter, we both have paſt the Net, 
Our value never can be truly known, 
TH in the Fiſhers basket : we be ſhown. 
F th' Market then my price may be the higher, 
Even when I am neareſt to the Cook and fire. 
' So, to Great men, the Morral may be ſtretch'd: 
Men oft are valu'd high, when th' are moſt wretch'd. 
But come: whither you pleaſe : .T am arm'd *gainſt miſery : 
Bent to all ſways of the Oppreſlors will. | 
There's no deep Valley, but near ſome great Hill. Exit. 


ACTUS I./'SCENA L 
-Ferdinand, Boſola, Dutcheſs, Cariola, | Servants. 


The Dutcheſs of Malfy; 
In her impriſonment ? . 
Boſ. Nobly : Tle deſcribe her : 
Shes ſad, as one us'd to't : and ſhe ſeems 
Rather to welcome the end of miſery, 
Then ſhun it: a behaviour ſo noble, 
As givesa majeſty to adverſity : 
You may diſcern the: ſhape of lovelineſs 
More perfect in her tears, then in her ſmilesz _ 
She will mnſe four hours together : and her filence, . 
(Methinks ) expreſfſeth more, than if ſhe ſpake. © 4: 
Ferd. Her melancholy ſeems to be fortified withaſtrange diſdain. *. 
Boſ. *Tis ſo : and this reſtraint | | | 
(Like Engliſh Maſtiffs, that grow fierce with tying,) — 
Makes her'too paſſionately 'apprehend thoſe pleaſures ſhe's kept 


| — 


Ferd. Curſe upon her: (from 
I will no longer ſtudy in_the book 
Of anothers heart ; inform: her what I told you. 1; Watts + 


Boſ. All comfort to your grace; Dutch. I will have: none... - 
Pray-thee, why  doft thou- wrap thy poyloned' pills: 
In Gold and Sugar ? | 
Boſ. Your elder brother, the Lord Ferdinand, 
Is come to viſit you: -and ſends you word, 
"Cauſe once he raſhly made a folemn vow 
Never to ſee you more; ; he comes 1'th' night : - 
And prays you -(gently) neither torch nor taper 
Shine in your chamber: he will *kiſs your hand : 
And reconcile himſelf: - but, for his vow, | 
He . dares not ſee you. Dutch. At his pleaſure: - | 
Take . hence the lights: he's: come, | 1) 1 
Ferd. Where are you ? Dutch. Here \ir;./ 
Ferd. This darkneG ſaits you well.” ' 63 | 
Dutch. T would ask you pardon. :- Ferd. You have it 5 + 
For I account it the honorabl'it revenge; . | 
Where I may kill, to pardon : where ,are your Cubs? 
Dutch. Whom ? Ferd. Call: them your: children, 
For though our national law, diſtinguiſh baſtards 
From true legitimate iſſue : compaſſionate nature -- 
Makes them all equal. 4 
Dutch..Do you viſit me. for this? 
You violate a Sacrament o'th' Church... - 


| You are a Chriſtian. Dutch. The Church enjoyns faſting: 
PlI ftarve my {elf to death, 2.27% T 


48 The-Dutcheſsof Malfy. 
Shall make you how!l in hell for't, Ferd. It had been well, 
Could you have liv'd thus alwayes :- for indeed 

You were too much ith light : But'no more, 

I come to ſeal my peace with you : 'here's a hand, gives her z 
To which you have vow'd muctr love: the Ring upon't dead mans 
You..gave. Dutch. I affectionately kils it. | hand. 
: Ferd. Pray do: and bury the print of it in your heart. 


'T will leave this Ring: with you, for a love-token : 


And the hand, -as ſure as the ring: and do not doubt 
But you ſhall have the heart too :: when you need a friend, 
Send-it-to , him that -ow'd: it : you ſhall ſee 
Whether he can aid you. Dutch. You are very (cold, 
I fear you are not well after your travel - | 
Hah ? lights : Oh horrible ! 'Ferd. Let-her havelights enough. Exit. 
Datch. What witchcraft doth he practiſe, that he hath- left 
A dead-mans hand here ? Here 3s diſcover d, (being a Travers) 
the artificial figures of - Antonio- and- his children, appearing as if 
they were. dead. | 
' Boſ. Look you : here's the: piece, from 'which 'twas ta'ne 3 


-He doth preſent you this fad ſpeGacle, 


That now you knew. direaly they are dead, 
Hereafter you may (wiſely) ceaſe to grieve 


- For that which cannot be recovered. - 2d 


*Dutch. There is not between heaven and the earth, one wi 


"I ſtay for after this: it waſtes me more 


Than were't my picure, faſhion'd 'out of wax, 
Stuck with a magical needle, an4 then buried” 
In ſome foul dunghill : and yond's an excellent property 
For a tyrant, which I would account mercy. | 
Boſ. What's that ? | , 
Dutch. If they would bind me to that liveleſs trunk, 
And: let me freeze to death. Boſ. Come you muſt live. 
Dutch. That's the greateſt torture ſouls feel in hell, 


In hell, that they muſt 1 ive, and cannot dye : 


Portia, T\l new kindle thy coals again, 
And revive the rare, and almoſt dead example 
Of a loving wife. 

Boſ. O fye, deſpair? remember 
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The Dutebeſs of Malfy,- 
* Boſ. Leave this vain ſorrow 3 Fr: 
Things being at the worſt, begin to. mend : 

The Bee when he hath ſhot his ſting into your hand, 

Mav then play with your eye-lid. ( 

Dutch. Good comfortable tcllow 
Perſwade. a wretch that's broke upon the wheel 
To have all his bones new ſet: entreat him live 
To be executed again : who muſt diſpatch me? 

I account this world a tedious Theater, 
For I do play a part int 'gainft my will. 

Boſ. Come, be of comfort, I will ſave your life. 

Dutch. Indeed I have not leiſure to tend fo ſmall a buſineſs. 

Boſ. Now, by my life, I pity you. : 

Dutch. Thou art a fool then, 

To waſt thy pity on a thing ſo wretch'd 

As cannot pity it': I am full of daggers: 

Puff : let me blow theſe vipers from me: | 
What are you ? Ser. One that wiſhes you long life. 

Dutch. I would thou wert hang'd for the horrible curſe 
Thou haſt given me: I ſhall ſhortly grow one 
Of the miracles of pity: Ill go pray : No, 

Ill go curſe. Bs. Oh fye.. © if” © : 

Dutch. | could curſe the Stars. Boſ. Oh fearful. 

Dutch. And thoſe three ſmiling ſeaſons of the year 
Into a Ruſſzan winter : nay the world | 
To its firſt Chaos. Boſ. Look yon, the Stars ſhine ſtill. 

Dutch. Oh, but you muſt remember, my curſe hath a great way 
Plagues (that make lanes through largeft families) (togoz 
Conſume them. Boſ. Fye Lady. 

Dutch. Let them like tyrants 
Never be remembred, but for the 1ll, they have done 2 
Let all the zealous prayers of mortified 
Church-men forget them. Boſ. O uncharitable! 

Dutch. Let heaven a little while ceaſe crowning Martyrs, 
To puniſh them: Go, howl them” this: and fayl long to bleed; 
It is ſome mercy when men kill with. ſpeed.  Exat. 

Ferd, Excellent , as I would” wiſh : ſhe's plaug'd in Art. 

Theſe preſentations are but fran'd in wax, | 
By the curious Maſter in that Quality, | 
Vincentio Lauriola, and ſhe takes them _ 
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B2 The Dutcheſs of Mallfy: 
For true ſubſtantial bodies. 
Boſ. Why do you do this ? 
Ferd. To bring her to deſpair. Boſ. *Faith, end here, 
And go no farther in your cruelty,. 
Send her a penitential garment to put on- 
Next to her delicate skin, and furmiſh her | 
With beads, and prayer-books. 
Ferd. Damn her; that body of hers, 
While that my blood rar pure in't, was more worth, 
Than that which thou wouldſt comfort (call'd a foul) 
I will ſend her maſques of common Curtizans, 
Have her meat ſerv'd up by bauds and ruffans, 
And ("cauſe ſhe'] needs be mad) I am reſolv'd 
To remove forth. the common Hoſpital 
All the mad-folk,. and place them near her lodging : 
There let them- practiſe together, ſing and dance, 
And a& their gambols to the full o'th” moon: 
Tf ſhe can ſleep the better for it, let her- 
Your. work is almoſt ended. Boſ. Muſt I ſee her again? 
Ferd. Yes. Boſ. Never. Ferd., You: muſt. 
Boſ. Never in mine 'own ſhape, 
That's forfeited by my intelligence, 
And his laſt cruelty: when you ſend me next, 
'T fineſs ſhall be comfort. - Ferd. Very likely; 
y Pity is nothing of kin to thee : Artonio, 
Lurksabout. M;/zaze, . thou. ſhalt ſhortly thither, 
To feed a fire as great as my revenge, 
Which ne're will ſlack, till it have' ſpent his fuel : 
Intemperate Agues, make Phyſitians cruel. Exeunt. 


SCENA IL 
Dutcheſs, Cariola, Servants, Mad-men, Boſola, \ 


Executioners, Ferdinand. 


' Dutch. What: hideous noiſe. was that ? 
Car. *Tis the wild Conſort. - 
Of Mad-men (Lady) which your Tyrant brother 
plac'd about your lodging: This tyranny, 
ws Was NEVET. as ti is. hou —_ 
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" The Dutche ſe of Ma fy. 


Dutch. Tndeed I thank hit: nothing but noiſe and folly 


an keep me in my right wits 3 whereas reaſon 
nd filence, make me ſtark mad : Sit down, 
Diſcourſe to me ſome diſmal Tragedy. 
Car. O *twill increaſe your melancholly : 
Dutch. Thou art deceiv'd 
To .hear of greater grief, would leſſen mine : 
This is a priſon ? Car. Yes, but you ſhall live 
To ſhake this durance off. Dutch. Thou art a fool, 
The Robin-red-breaſt and the Nightingal, 
Never live long in cages. Car. Ry dry your EYES. 
W hat think you of, Madam? Dutch. Of nothing : 
When I mule thus, T {leep. | 
Car. Like a mad-man, with ' your eyes open. 
Dutch. Doſt thou think we ſhall know one another 
In th' other world ? Car. Yes, out of -queſtion. 
Dutch. O that it were poſlible we might 
But hold ſome two dayes conference with the dead : 
From them, I ſhould learn ſomewhat, I am fure 
I never ſhall know here : Te tell thee a miracle, 
I am not mad yet, to my cauſe of ſorrow. 
Th' heaven o're my head, ſeems made of molten braſs; 
The earth of flaming ſulphur ; z yet T am not. mad; 
I am acquainted with fad miſery, _ 
As the tan'd galley-ſlave is with 'his Oar ; ; 
Neceſlity makes me ſuffer conſtantly, 
And cuſtom makes it eafie : who do I look like now ? 
Car. Like to your pifture in the Gallery, 
A deal of life in ſhew, but none in pradtife: - 
Or rather like ſome reverend monument | 
Whoſe ruins are even pitied. 
Dutch. Very proper; | 
And fortune ſeems only to have her eye-light, 
To behold my Tragedy : How now! 
What noiſe is that ? | Rn 
Serv.' I am \come to: tell you 
Your brother ' hath mtended you fome ſort: HOY 
A great Phyfician, when the Pope was fick | 
Of a deep melancholly, preſented him , ; 
With ſeveral ſorts of tan Wing wild objt 
H2 


rf b Oe] 


53. 


© 


- (Being full of change and ſport) forc'd him to laugh, : 

And fo th' impoſthume broke : the ſelf-ſame cure 

The Duke intends on you. Dutch. Let me come in. 
Serv. There's a: mad Lawyer , aud a Secuiar Prieſt, 

A Doctor that hath forfeited his wits : 

By jealouſie : an Aſtrologian, 

That in his works ſaid, ſuch-a day o'th* month 

Should be the day of doom ; and failing oft, | 

Ran mad :- an Engliſh Taylor, craz'd 1th' brain, | 

With the, ſtudy of new faſhions: a Gentleman-Uklher, 

Quite beſide himſelf, with care to keep in mind 

The number of. his Ladies ſalutations, 

Or how do you, ſhe employ'd him in each morning. 

b A Farmer too (an excellent knave in grain) þ.. 

"a Mad, *cauſe, he was hindred tranſportation: ' 

I And let one Broker (that's mad) looſe to theſe, 
You'ld think the devil were among them. 

Dutch. Sit Cariola;, let them looſe when you pleaſe; 
For I am chain'd to endure all your tyranny. 


Here (by a Mad-man) this ſong is ſung, to a diſmal 
kind o Maſick. | je Jun / 
O let us hold ſome heavy note, :. 
=_ deadly dogged howl, 
ounding, as from the threatning: throat 
| | F-4 beaſts, and fatal fowl. 
C1 - As Ravens, Skriech-owls, Bulls, and Barecs, 
we'l bell, and bawl our parts, 
Till yerk-ſome . noiſe . have cloy'd your ears, 
; and coraſto'd your. hearts. | 
At laſt when as our quire wants breath, 
our bodies being bleſt, 
We'l ſing like Swans to welcome death, 
and die in love and reſt. 


: Mad-may, Doomes-day not come yet?Tle draw,it nearer by a 
perſpective, or make a glaſs that ſhall ſet all the world on fire 
upon- an inſtant : I cannot, ſleep, my pillow is ſrufft witha litter 
of Porcupines. BO. TEL 7 KH | 

2 Mad. Hell is a meer; gla-houſe, where the devils are continu- 

;” {te ney ally 
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ally blowing up mens ſouls on hollow irons, and the fire ne- 
ver g02s out. 

3 Mad. I will lie with every woman in my pariſh the tenth night: 
T will tythe them -over like hay-cocks. 

4 Mad. Shall my Pothecary out go me, becauſe Tam a Cockold ? 
I have found out his roguery: he makes Allom of. his wives urin, 
and ſells it to. Puritans that have ſoreThroats with over-ſtrain- 
in 

£ Mad. I have skill in Harroldry. 2. Haſt? ; 

I. You do give for your creſt a wood-cocks head, with the 
Brains pickt out ont; you are a very ancient Gentleman. 

3. Greek is turnd Turk , we are only to be fav'd by the Hel- 
vetian tranſlation. 

' I. Come on fir, I will lay the law to you. 

2. Oh, rather lay a corrafive, the law will eat to the bone. 

3. He that drinks but to fatisfic nature, 1s damn'd. 

4. If T had my glaſs here, I would ſhew a ſight ſhould make: 
all the women here, call me mad Doctor. 

1. What's he, a rope-maker 3 ? 

2, No, no, no, a ſnufling knave, that while he ſhews the Tombs, 
will have his hands in a wenches placket. 

3. Wo to the Caroach, that brought home my wite from the 
Maſque at three a clock#in the morning, it had a large Feather- 
bed 1n it. 

4. I have pared the devils nails: forty times, roaſted them in Ra- 
'vens eggs, and cur'd agues with them. ws 
3. Get me three hundred milch bats, to make- poſlets to pro- 

cure {leep. 

4. All the Colledg may throw their caps at me, I have made a 
ann ras 4a coſtive, it was my maſter-piece ; Here the Dance 

eng of of 8 Mad-men, with mul! ck anſwerable thereunto 3 after which, | 

la (like an old man) enters. 

Dutch. Is he mad too? 

Serv. Pray queſtion him : [le leave you. 

Boſ. I am come to make thy tomb. 

Dutch. Hah! my comb? 
Thou ſpeak'ſt, as if TI lay upon my death-bed, 

Gaſping for breath : doſt thou: perceive me (1 ck? 
Boſ. Yes, and the more dangerouſly, ſince thy ſickneſs is inſenſible. 
Re. Thou art not mad ſure : doſt know me? 


Bo. - ; 
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Boſ. Yes. Dutch. Who am 1? | 

Boſ. Thou art a box of worm-ſeed, at beſt, but a falvatory of 
green mummey: what's this fleſh ? a little curded milk , Fantaſti- 
cal puff-paſte : our bodies are weaker than thoſe Paper-priſons 
boys uſe to keep fiyes in; more contemptible , ſince ours is to 
preſerve earth-worms : didſt thou never ſee a Lark in a cage ? 
ſuch 1s the ſoul in the body: this world is like her little cork of 
graſs, and the heaven o're our heads, like her looking-glaſs, on- 
ly gives us a miſerable knowledg of the ſmall compaſs of our 
priſon. 

Dutch. Am not I thy Dutcheſs? 

Boſ. Thou art ſome great woman ſure, for riot begins to fit on thy 
fore-head (clad in gray hairs) twenty-years ſooner than'on a mer- 
ry milk-maids. Thou fleep'{t worſe than if a mouſe ſhould: be 
forc'dto take up his lodging 1n a cats ear : A little infant that breeds 
it's teeth, ſhould it lie with thee, would cry out, as if thou wert 
the more unquiet bed-fellow. | 

Dutch. T am Dutcheſs of Malfy ſtill. 

Boſ.: That makes thy fleep ſo broken: 

Glories (like glow-worms) a far off, ſhine bright, 
But look'd to near, have neither heat nor light. 

Dutch. Thou art very plain. 

Boſ. My trade is to flatter the dead, kot the living. 
{ am a tomb-maker. 

Dutch. And thou com'it to make my tomb? 

Boſ. Yes. Dutch. Let me be alittle merry, 
Of what ſtuff wilt thou make it? _ | 

Boſ. Nay, reſolve me fir{t, of what- faſhion ? 

Dutch. Why, do we grow fantaſtical in our death-bed? 
Do we affe&t faſhion in the grave ? h 

Boſ. Moſt ambitiouſly: Princes images on their tombs 
Do not lie, as they were wont, ſeeming to pray 
Up to heaven : but with their hands under their cheeks, 

(As if they died of the tooth-achz,) they are not carved 
With their .eyes fix'd upon the Starrs;z but as thetr 
Minds were 'wholly bent upon the world, 
The *ſelf-ſame way they-ſeem to turn their faces. 
Dutch. Let me : know fully therefore theetiect 
Of this thy diſmal :preparation: 
This talk, fit for a chamel? 


kw we uNeS=s 
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Boſ. Now I ſhall: HY | 
Here is z preſent from your Princely brothers, A Coffin, 
And may it arrive welcome, for it brings Cords, and 
Laſt benefit, laſt ſorrow. a Bell. 


Dutch. Let me ſee it, 
I have ſo much obedience, in my blood, 
T wiſh it in their veins to do them good. 
Boſ. This is your laſt Prefence-Chamber. 
Car. O my ſweet Lady! Dutch. Peace, it affrights not me. 
Boſ. T am the common Bell-man, | 
That ufually is ſent to condemn'd perſons 
The night before they ſuffer. Dutch. Even now thou faid'(t 
Thou waſt a tomb-maker ? Boſ. "Twas to bring you 
By degrees to mortification : Liſten. 


Hark, now every thing is ſtill. 

The Skriech-Owl, and the whiſtler ſhrill, 
Call upon our Dame, aloud, 

And bid her quickly don her ſhrowd : 
Much you had. of land and rent. 

Your length in clay's now competent : 

A long war diſturb'd your mind, 

Here your perfe peace is fjgn'd- 

Of what is't fools make ſuch vain keeping ? 
972 their conception, their birth weeping : 
Their life a general miſt of error, 

Their death, a hideous ftorm of error, 
Strew your hair with powders ſweet : 
Do'n clean linnen, bathe your feet 

And (the foul fiend more to check) 

A Crucifix let bleſs your meck, 

"17s now full tide, "tween night and day, 


End your groan, and come away. 


Car. Hence villians, tyrants, murderers : alas! ' 

What will you do with my Lady? call: for help. - | 
Dutch. to whom, to our next [neighbours ? they | are mad-folks. - 
Boſ. Remove that noiſe. . | Datch. Farewell Cariola. . 

In my laſt Will, I have not much to give, 

A many hungry gueſts .have fed upon mes ; 


Thine | 
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Thine will be a poor reverſion. Car. I will die with her. 
Ditch. T pray. thee look thon giv'(t my little boy 
Some firrup for his cold, and let the. girl 
Say her prayers ere ſhe lleep. Now what you pleaſe : 
What death? Boſ. Strangling, here are your Executioners. 
Dutch. I forgive them: 
The apoplexic, cathar, or cough oth lungs, | 
Would do as much as they do. 
Boſ. Doth not death fright you ? 
Dutch. Who would be afraid on't, 
Knowing to meet ſuch exccllent company 
Ia th* other' world? Bo, Yet, methinks, | 
The manner -of your death ſhould much afflic you 
This cord ſhould terrifie you? Dutch. Not-a wiht 3 
What would it pleaſure me to have my throat cut 
With Diamonds ? or to be ſmuthered: © - 
With Caſſia 2 or to be ſhot to death with Pearls ? 
I know death hath ten thouſand ſeveral doors 
For men to take their Exits: and 'tis found 
They go on ſuch ſtrange Geometrical. hinges, | 
You may open them both wayes : any. way (for heaven lake) | 
So I were out of your whiſpering : Tell .my brothers, 
That I perceive death (now I am well awake) 
Beſt gift is they ca n give, or I can take: 
IT would fain put oft my laſt womans fault, 


Vid not be tedious to you. Exec. We are ready. 
Dutch. Diſpoſe my breath how. pleaſe you, but 'my body - 
Beſtow upon my women, will you? - Exec. Yes. 


Dutch. Pull, and pull ſtrongly, for your able ſtrength, 
Muſt pull down heaven upon me : 
Yet ſtay, heaven gates are not ſo highly arch'd 
As Princely Palaces, they that enter there, 
Muſt go upon their knees : Come violent death, 
Sve for Mandragora, to make me fleep ; 
Go tell my brothers, when I am laid out, | Thy 
They then may feed in quiet. ſtrangle uh 
Boſ. Where's the Waiting-woman ? | 
Fetch her: Some other ſtrangle the children : 
Look you, there {leeps your Miſtris. 
Car. Oh thou art caman'> 


| Perpetualy 


The Dutcheſs of Malfy. 
Perpetually for this : My turn is next, 
Is't not fo ordered ? Boſ. Yes, I am glad 
You are ſo well prepar'd fort. Car. You aredeceiv'd, ir, 
T am not prepar'd for't, I will not die, 
I will come to my anſiver 2 3 and know 
How I have offended. by 
Boſ. Come diſpatch her : 
You kept her Counſel, now you ſhall keep ours. 
Car. I will not die, 1 muſt not, I am contrafted 
To a young Gentleman. 
Exec. Here's your wedding-Ring. 
Car, Let me but ſpeak with the Duke; Tle diſcover 
Treaſon to his perſon. Boſ. Delays : throttle her. 
Exec. She bites and ſcratches. Car. If you kill me now, 
I am damn'd: I have not been at confeſſion 
This two years. Boſ. When? 
Car. T am quick with child.  Boſ. Why then, 
Your credit's fav 'd: bear her into the next room : 
Let this lie ſtill. Ferd. Is ſhe dead > Boſ. She is what 
You'ld have her : But here begin your pity: fhews the 
Alas, how have theſe offended ? children ſtrangled. 
Ferd. The death 
Of young Wolfs, is never to be pitied. 
Boſ. Fix your eye here. F By Conſtantly. 
Boſ. Do you not weep ? 
Other ſins only ſpeak ; Murther ſhrieks. out: 
The - element of water moiſtens the Earth, 
But bloud flies upwards, and bedews the Heavens. 
| Ferd. Cover her face: mine eyes dazel : ſhe di'd young.: 
Boſ. I think not fo ; her infelicity 
Seem'd to have years too many. 
Ferd, She and I were Twins : 
And ſhould I die this inſtant, I had liv'd 
Her time to a minute. 
Boſ. It ſeems ſhe was born firſt : 
You have bloudily approv'd the ancient truth, 
That kindred commonly do worſe agree 
Than- remote ſtrangers. Ferd. Let me fee her face again : 55 
Why didſt not thou pity her ? what an excellent. 
Hepes man might'{t thou have been | 
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o3 The Dutcheſs of Malfy. 

Boſ. You, not I ſhall quake fort. Ferd. Leave me. 

If thou had(ſt born her- to ſome ſanctuary 3 

Or (bold in a good cauſe) opposd thy fclf 

With thy advanced {word above thy head, 

Between her innocency, and my revenge. 

I bad thee, when I was diſtracted of my wits, 

Co kill my deareſt friend, and thou haſt don't. 

For let me but examine well the cauſe; 

What. was the meannets of her Match tome ? 

Only I muſt confefs I had a hope 

(Had. ſhe continu'd widow) to have gain'd 

An infinite maſs of Treaſure by her death : 

And what was the main cauſe ? her Marriage, 

That drew a ſtream of gall quite through my 

Heart 3 for thee, (as we obſerve m Tragedies 

That a good AtGor many times 1s cursd | 

For playing a villains part) I hate thee fort: and. 

(For my ſake} fay thou haſt done munch HI, welL 
B {. Let me quicken your memory : for -I 

Perceive you are falling into gratitude : I 

Challenge the reward due to my ſervice. 
Ferd. Ple tell thee, what Tle give thee. Boſ. Do. 
Ferd. Te give thee a pardon. for this murther. 
Bf. Hah? Ferd. Yes: and tis | 

The largeſt bounty I can ſtudy to do thee. 

By what Authority did{t thou exccute 

This bloudy ſervice? - Boſ. By yours, 

. Ferd. Mine? was I her Judg ? 

Did any ceremonial form of law, 

Doom her to not Being ? did a compleat Jury 

Deliver her conviction up 1th Court ? 

Where ſhalt thou find this Judgment regiſtred, 

Unleſs in hell 2 See : like a bloudy tool | 

Th haſt forfeited thy life, and thou ſhalt die for't. 
Boſ. The office of juſtice is perverted' quite, 

When on theſe hangs another : wao {hall dare 

To reveal this ? Ferd. Oh, Tle tell thee : 

The wolf {ſhall find her grave, and fcrape it up, 

Not to devour the corps, but to diſcover +. 

The horrid murther. | 
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The Dutcheſs of Malfy, T- 

Boſ, T wilt firſt receive my Penſion. | | 

Ferd. You are a villain. Boſ. When your ingratitude 
Is Judge, I am o. Ferd. O horror ! 

That not the fear of him, which binds the devils, 
Can preſcribe man obedience. 

Never look upon me more. Boſ. Why, fare thee well : 
Your brother, and your ſelf, are worthy men ; 
You have a pair of hearts are hollow Graves, 
Rotten, and rotting others : and your vengeange, 
(Like two chain'd-bullets) ſtill goes arm in arm, 
You may be Brothers: for treaſon, like the plague, 
Doth take much in a blond : I ſtand like one 

That long hath ta'ne a ſweet and golden dream. 

I am angry with my ſelf, now that I wake. 

Ferd, Get thee into ſome unknown part o'th* world, 
That I may never ſee thee. Boſ. Let me know 
Wherefore I ſhould be thus neglected ? ar, 

I ferv'd. your tyranny: and rather ſtrove, 
To fatisfie your ſelf, then all the world; 

And though I loath'd the evi], yet I lov'd 
You that did counſel it: and rather ſought 
To appear a true ſervant, than an - honeſt man. 

Ferd. Tle go hunt the: Badger by Owl-light : | 
*Tis a deed of darkneſs. Exit 

Boſ. He's much diſtrated : Off my painted honour, 

While with vain hopes, our faculties we tire, 

We ſeem to ſweat 1n ice, and freeze in fire; 

What would I do, were this to do again? 

I would not change my peace of conſcience 

For all the wealth of Exrope : She ſtirs3 here's life : 
Return (fair foul) from- darkneſs, and lead mine 

Out of this ſenſible hell: She's warm, ſhebreathes : 
Upon thy pale lips I will melt my hearr, 

To ſtore them: with freſh colour : who's there? 
Some cordial drink: Alas! I dare not call: 

So pity would deſtroy pity : her Eye opens, 

And heaven 1n it ſeems to open, (that late was ſhut) 
To take me up to mercy. Dutch. Antonio. | 


Boſ. Yes (Madam) he 1s living, 
On L 


2. 


" H: L 


Go © .* The Dutcheſs of Nalfy: 

The dead bodies you ſaw, were but feign'd ſtatues 3 

He's reconcil'd to your brothers : the Pope hath” wrought 

The attonement., DOutch. Mercy. ſhe dies. 
Boſ: Oh, ſhe's gone again : there the cords of life broke : 

Oh ſacred Innocence, that ſweetly fleeps 

On Turtles feathers : whilſt a guilty conſcience 

Is a black Regiſter, wherein is writ 

All our good deeds, and bad : a Perſpective 

That ſhews us hell ; that we cannot be ſuffer'd 

To do good when we have a mind to it ? 

This is manly ſorrow : 

Theſe tears, I am very certain, never grew 

In my mothers milk. My eſtate is ſunk 

Below the degree of fear: where were 

Theſe penitent fountains, while ſhe was living ? 

Oh, they were frozen up : here is a ſight 

As direful to my ſoul, as is the ſword 

Unto a wretch hath ſlain his father : Come T'le bear thee hence, 

And execute thy will ; that's deliver _ | 

Thy body to the reverend diſpoſe 

Of ſome good women : that the cruel tyrant 

Shall not deny me. Then Fle poſt to Milaine. 

Where ſomewhat I will ſpeedily enact 

Worth my dejeGion. ” 


A CTU SV $0 EMA 
Antonio, Delio, Peſeara, Fulia. 


Ant, What think you of my hope of reconcilement 
To the 4rr2g07jan brethren? _ Del. I miſdoubt it; 
For though they have ſent their letters of fafe conduct 
For your repair to Mi//aine, they appear 
Pat Nets to entrap yous The Marqueſs of Peſcara, 
Under whom you hold certain land in Cheat, 

Much gainſt his noble nature, hath been 'mov'd - 
Ts (ize thoſe lands, and ſome of his dependants 

Are at tins inſtant making it their ſuit 

To be urveſted in your revenues. *_. Ant 
2Þ canot think, they mean well to your life, 


SET, > 
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That do deprive you.of your means of life, 
Your living. © +Az#. You are ſtill an heretique. 
To any labhty, I can ſhape my ſelf 
Del. Here comes the Marqueſs: I will make my ſelf 
Petitioner for ſome part of your land, 
To know whither it is flying. Aut. I pray do. 
Del. Sir, I have a ſuit to you. Peſ. To me. 
Del. An eafie one: 
There is the Citadel of St. Beret, 
With ſome demeaſnes, of late in the poſſeſſion 
Of Arntorio Bologna, pleaſe you beſtow them on me ? 
Peſ. You are my friend : But this is ſuch a ſuit, 
Nor fit for me to give, nor you to take. Del. No ſir ? 
_ Peſ. I will give you ample reaſon for't, 
Soon in private: Her's the Cardinals Miſtriſs. 
#1. My Lord, I am grown your poor petitioner, 
And ſhould be an ill beggar, had I not 
A Great mans letter here he Cardinals) 
To Court you in my favour. 
Peſ. He entreats for you 
The Citadel of St.- Beret, that belong'd 
To the baniſh'd Bologza. Ful. Yes. 
Peſ. I could not have thought of a friend IT could 
Rather pleaſure with it: *tis yours. Fl. Sir, I thank you : 
And he ſhall know how doubly I am -engag'd at 
Both, in your gift, and ſpeedineſs of giving, 
Which makes your grant the greater. *' Exit. 
Ant. How they fortifie | 
Themſelves with my rume? Del. Sir, I am 
Little bound to you. Pef. Why? | 
Del. Becauſe you denied this ſuit to me, and gav't 
To ſuch a creature.  Peſ. Do you know what it was? 
It was Artornio's. land : not forfeited _ | 
By courſe of law; but raviſt'd from his 'throat | 
By the Cardinals entreaty: it were not fit = 
I ſhould beſtow- ſo main a piece of wrong OO GG: 
Upon my friend: *tis a gratification . . 
Only due to- a ſtrumpet : .for it is injuſtice; . * 
Shall 1 ſprinkle the pure, blood” of Innocents © £482 F22k 
"To make thoſe followers T calf my friends © 
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62 The Dutcheſs of Malfy. 

Look ruddier upon me? I.am glad 

This land, (ta'ne from the owner by ſach wrong) 

Returns again unto ſo foul an uſe, 

As Salary for his luſt, Learn (good Del;o) 

To ask noble things of me, and you ſhallfind 

Ile be a nobler giver. Del. You inſtru me well : 
Ant. Why, here's a man now, would fright 

Impudence from fawcieſt Beggars. 
P2ſ. Prince Ferdinand's come to Millaine 

Sick (as they give out) of an Apoplexy : 

But ſome fay, 'tis a frenzy; I am going to viſit him. Ex. 
Ant. *Tis a noble old fellow : 
Del.- What courſe do you mean to take, Antonio >. 
Ant. This night, I mean to venture all my ortune 

(Which 1s no more than a poor lingring life) 

To the Cardinals worſt of malice: I have got 

Private acceſs to his chamber: and I intead 

To vilit him about the mid of night. 

(As once his brother did our noble Dutcheſs.) 

It may be that the ſudden apprehenſion 

Of danger (for Vie go in mine owa ſhape) 

When he (hall ſee it fraight with love and duty, 

May draw the poyſon out of. him, and work 

A trtendly -reconcilement 3 if it fail , 

Yet it ſhall rid me of this infamous calling. 

For better fall once, than be ever falling. 

.. Del. Ple ſecond you in all danger: and Chow ere 

My life keeps rank with yours. 


Ant. You are ſtill my lov'd and beſt friend. _ Exeunt. 


SCENA IT. 


Peſcara, a DoGor, Ferdinand, Cardinal, Malateſte, Boſola, Jwia, 


Pef. Now Doctor ,; may |. viſit your Patient? / 
DoFor. Ift pleaſe your Lordſhip: but he's inſtantly 
To take the air here in the Gallery. by, my direCion. 

Peſ. Pray-thee, what's his diſeaſe? 

Doc. A very peſtilent difeaſe (my Lord) 
They call Lycanthropia. | _Pef. What's that? 
I need a DiRionary to't. -; .,... Doc. Te tell; you: 
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The Dutcheſs of Malfy. 63 
In theſe that are poſleſs'd with't, there o're-floys 
Such melancholly humour, they imagine 
Themſelves to be transformea into Wolves, 
Steal forth to Church-yards in the dead of night, 
And dig dead bodies' up : as two nights ſince 
One met the Duke bout mid-night 1n a lane 
Behind St. Marks Church, with the leg of a man 
Upon his ſhoulder; and he howl'd fearfully : 
Said he was .a Woolf: only the. difference 
Was, a Wolves skin 1s hairy 01 the out-fide, 
His on the in-ſide : bad them take their ſwords, 
Rip up his fleſb, and try : ſtraight I was ſent for, 
And having miniſter'd unto him, found his Grace 
Very well recovered. Peſ. T am glad on't. 
Dc&. Yet not without ſome fear 
Of a relapſe, (if he grow to his fit again,) 
Than ever Paracelſas dream'd of : If 
They'l give me leave, Ile buffet his madneſs out of him. 
Stand aftde, he comes. Ferd. leave me. 
Mal. Why doth your Lordſhip uſe this ſolitarineſs ? 
. Ferd. Fagles commonly fly alone: They are Crows, Dawes, and 
Starlings that flock together : Look what's that 
Follows me ? Mal. Nothing (my Lord) 
Ferd. Yes. - Mal. "Tis your ſhadow. 
Ferd. Stay it, let 1t not haunt me. 
Mal. Impoſhible , if you move, and the Sun ſhine. 
Ferd. T will throttle it. | 
Mal. Oh, my Lord : you angry are with nothing. 
Ferd. You are a fool : ; 
How is't poſſible I ſhould catch my ſhadow, 
Unleſs I fall upon't 2 When I go to hell, 
I mean to carry a bribe : for look you, 
Good gifts evermore make way for the worſt perſons. 
Peſ. Riſe good my Lord. 
Ferd. I am ſtudying the Art of patience. 
Pe/. 'Tis a Noble Vertue. 
Ferd, To drive ſix Snails before me from this town 
To Moſco; neither uſe Goad, nor whip to them, 
But let them take their own time : (the patient'ſt man 1th *world 
Match me for an experiment) and Ple crawle after 
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Like a ſheep-biter. Card. Force him up. 

Ferd, Uſe me well, you were beſt : 

What I have done, I have done: Vle confefs nothing. 

Do#or. Now let me come to him: Are you mad 
(My Lord? _) are you out of your Princcly wits ? 

Ferd, What's he ? Pef. Your DoSor. 

Ferd. Let me have his beard ſaw'd off, And his Eye- 

Prowes fill'd more civil. | 

Do@#. T muſt do mad tricks with him, 

For that's the only way on't. I have brought 
Your: grace a Salamanders skin, to keep you 
From ſun-burning. Ferd. I have. cruel fore-eyes. 

Do#. The white of a Cockatrices egg is preſent remedy. 

Ferd. Let it be a new-laid one, you were beſt : 
Hide me from him: Phyfitians are like Kings, 
They brook no contradiction. 

Do@#. Now he begins to fear me, 

Now let me alone with him. 

Card. How now ? put off your gown. 

Do8Z. Let me have- ſome forty Urinals fil'd with Roſe-water. 
He, and Ile go pelt one another with them 
Now he begins to fear me : Can you fetch a frisk fir? 

Let him go, let him go upon my peril: 
I find by his eye; he ſtands in awe of me, 

Fle make him as tame as a Dormoulſe. | 
Ferd. Can you fetch you frisks, fir? T will ſtamp him into a 
Flea off his skin, to cover one of the Anatomies, (Cullice: 
This rogue hath ſet Yth* cold yonder, in Barbar-Chyrurgeons-hall : 
Hence, hence, you are all of you hike beaſts for facrifice. 

There's nothing left of you, but tongue and belly, 
Flattery and leachery. 

Peſ. Dofor, he did not fear you throughly. 

Dz8. True, I was ſomewhat too forward. 

Boſ. Mercy upon me, what a fatal judgement 
Hath faln upon this Ferdinand. ? 


2% e Dutcheſs of Malfy. 
None of our family dies, but there is ſeen 
The ſhape of an old woman, which is given 
By tradition, to us, to have been murther'd 
By her Nephews, for her riches : Such a figure 
One night (as the Prince fate up late at's book ) 
Appear'd to him, when crying out for help, 
The gentleman of's Chamber, found his grace 
All on a cold fweat, alter'd much in face 
And Janguage : Since which apparition, 
He hath grown worſe and worſe, and I much fear 
He cannot Jive. 

Boſ. Sir, I would ſpeak with you. 

Peſ. We'l leave your grace, 
Wiſhing to the ſick Prince, our Noble Lord, 
All health of mind and body. cs 

Card. You are moſt welcome : 
Are you come? fo, this fellow muſt not know 
By any means I had intelligence 
In our Dutcheſs death : For (though I counſel'd it) 
The full of all th? agreement ſeem*d to grow 
From Ferdinand : Now fir, how fares our ſiſter? 
I do not think but forrow makes her look 
Like to an oft di'd garment: She ſhall now 


Taſte comfort from me : why do you look. fo wildly? 


Oh, the fortune of your. Maſter here, the Prince 
Dejeas you 3. but be you of happy comfort : 
If you'l do one thing for me, Ile intreat, 
Though he had a cold tomb-ſtone o're his bones, . 
I'd make you what you ſhould” be. 
Boſ. Any thing, | 
Give me it in a breath, and Jet me fly to't: 
They that think long, ſmall expedition win,. 
For muſing much o'th* end, cannot begin. . 
Jal. Sir, will you come in to ſupper ? 
Card. I am buſie, leave me. | | 
Jul. What an excellent ſhape hath that: fellow >. 
Card. 'Tis thus : Antonio.-lurks here in. Mil/aine, 
Enquire hi m out, and kill him : while. he lives, 
Our ſiſter cannot marry. -and I have thought 


Of-an excellent match for her : do. this, and ſtile me. _ - 
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Thy advancement. . 

Boſ. By what means ſhall I find him out ? 
Card. There's a gentleman call'd Del;o 

Here in the Camp, that hath been long approv'd 

His loyal friend. Set eye upon that fellow. 

Follow him to Maſs, may be Aztozio, 

Although he do account religion 

But a School-name, for faſhion of the world, 

May accompany him ; or elſe go enquire out 

Delio's Confteflor, and fee if you can bribe 

| Him to reveal it : there are a thouſand wayes 

A man might find to trace him : As to know, 

What fellows haunt the Jews, for taking up 

Great ſums of money, for ſure he's in want; 

Or elſe to go to th' Piture-makers, and learn 

Who brought her Picure lately, ſome of theſe 

Happily may take. Boſ. Well, Tle not freeze 'th* buſineſs, 

I would ſee that wretched thing, Awutor7e, | 

Above all ſights th? world. 

Card. Do, and be happy. Exit. 
Boſ. This fellow doth breed Baſilisks 1n's- eyes, 

He's nothing eiſe but murder ; yet he ſeems 

Not to have notice of the Dutcheſs death : 

*Tis his cunning : I muſt follow his example, 

There cannot be a ſurer way to trace, 

Than that of an old Fox. | 
Jul. So, (ir, you are well met. Boſ. How now ? 
Jul. Nay, the doors are faſt enough : ; 

Now Sir, I will make you confeſs your treachery. 

Boſ. Treachery ? Jul. Yes, confeſs to 'me 

Which of my women *twas you hird, to put 

Love-powder into my drink ? 

Boſ. Love-powder ? 

Fal. Yes, when I was at Malfp, 

Why ſhould I fall in love with ſuch a face clſe 2 

I have already ſuffer'd for the ſo much pain : 

The only 'emedy to do me good, 

Is to kill my longing. . 

Boſ. Sure your Piſtol holds - 
_ Nothing but perfumes, / vr kiſſing-comfits : excelleat Lady, 
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You have a prety way on't to diſcover | 
Your longing: Come, come, I'fe diſarm you, 
And arm you thus, yet this is wondrous ſtrange. 
Jul. Compare thy form, and my eyes together, 
You'l find my love_no ſuch great miracle: Now you'l ſay 
I am wanton : This nice modeſty, in Ladies, 
Is but a troubleſome familiar 
That haunts them, 
Boſ. Know you me? I am a blunt ſouldier. 
Jul. The better; 
Sure, there wants fire, where there are no lively ſparks 
Of roughneſs. 
Boſ. And I want complement. | 
Jul. Why ignorance in Courtſhip eannot make you doamils, 
If you have a heart to do well. 
Boſ. You are very fair. 
Jul. Nay, if you lay beauty to my charge, 
I mult plead unguilty. Boſ. Your bright eyes 
Carry a Quiver of darts in them, ſharper 
Than Sun-beams. 
Jul. You will mar me with commendation, 
Put your ſelf to the charge of courting me, 
Whereas now I wo you. 
Boſe. IT have it, I will work upon this Creature : 
Let us grow moſt amorouſly familiar : 
If the great Cardinal now ſhould ſee me thus, 
Would he not count me a villain ? 
Jul. No, he might count me a wanton, 
Not lay a ſcruple of offence on you : 
For if I ſee, and ſteal a Diamond, 
The fault is not 1th' ſtone, but in me the thief 
That purloins it :. I am ſudden with you, 
We that are great women of pleaſure, uſe to cut off 
Theſe uncertain wiſhes, and unquiet longings, 
And in an inſtant joyn the ſweet delight- 
And the pretty excuſe together: had you been 1'th' ſtreet, 
I ſhould have courted you, | 
Boſ. Oh, you are an excellent Lady. 
Jul. Bid me do ſomewhat for you preſent]y, 
To expreſs. 1 love; you.-. - b: Ee 
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Boſ. T will, and if you love me, 


Demand the cauſe, let him not put you off, 
With feign*d excuſe, diſcover the main ground on't, 
Jul. Why weuld you know this? 
Boſ. | have depended: on him, 
And I hear that he is faln in ſome diſgrace 
With the Emperor; if ke be, like the mice 
That forſake falling houſes, I would fhift 
To other dependance. 
Jal. You ſhall need follow the wars, 
Fle be your maintenance. 
Boſ. And I your loyal ſervant, 
But I cannot leave your calling. Jxl. Not leave an 
 Ungrateful General, for the love-of a ſweet: Lady ? 
You are like ſome, cannot ſleep in feather-beds, 
But muſt have blocks for their pillows, 
Boſc Will you do this? 
Jul. Cunningly. | 
Boſ. To morrow Þll expe th' intelligence. 
ul. To morrow? get you into my . Cabinet, 
: You ſhall have it with you : do not delay me, 
- No more than I do you: I am like one. 
That is condemn'a: I have my pardon promis'd. 
But I would ſee it ſeal'd : Go, get you in, 
You ſhall ſee me wind my tongue about his heart, 
Like a skin of (ilk. 
Car. Where are you? Serv, Here. 
Car. Let none upon your lives 
Have conference with the Prince Ferdinand, 
Unleſs I know it: In this diſtraction -- = 
He may reveal the murther : | 
Yond's my lingring conſumption : 


Would be quit off her. 
Jul. How now, my Lord? | 
What ailes you? Car. Nothing. 
Jzl. Oh, you are much altered: 
Come, I muſt be your ſecretary, and remove 


Fail not to effeCt it : The Cardinal is grown wondrous melancholly ; 


I am weary of her; and by any means 4 


m _ This lead from off your boſome, what's the matter ? _ 
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The Dutcheſs. 
Car. T may not tell 'you. | 
Jul. Are you fo far in love with ſorrow, 

You cannot part with part of it 2 or think you 

I cannot love your grace, when you are ſad, 

As well as merry? or do you ſuſpeCt 

T, that have been a ſecret to yourheart 

Theſe many winters, cannot be the ſame 

Unto your tongue ? 

Card. Satishe thy longing, | 

The only way to make thee keep my counſel, ' 

Is not to tell thee, . - - Fil. Tell your Eccho this, 

Or flatterers, that (like ecchoes) till report 

What they hear (though moſt imperfect) and not me: 

For, if that you be true unto. your ſelf, 

I'll know. Car. Will you rack me? 

Jul. No, judgment” ſhall 

Draw it from you : It 1s an equal fault, 

To tell ones ſecrets unto all, or none. 
Card. The firſt argues folly. 

Jul. But the laſt tyranny. 

Car. Very well, why imagine IT have committed 

Some ſecret deed, which I defire the world 

May never hear of ? 

Jul. Therefore may not I know it? 

You. have conceal'd for me as- great a fin 

As Adultery : Sir, . I beleech you. 

For pefe&t trial of my conſtancy 

Till now , fir, I beſeech you 
Car. You'l repent it. Jul. Never. 

Card. It hurries thee to ruin : Tl not tell thee, 

Be well advis'd, and think what danger *tis 

To receive a Prince's ſecrets; ' they that. do, 

Had need have their breaſts hoop'd with Adament 

To contain them: I pray thee yet be fatisfi'd, 

Examine thine own frailty, tis more eafie 

To tie knots, than unlooſe them: 'tis a ſecret 

That (like a lingring poyſon) may chance lie 

Spread in thy veins, and kill thee ſeven year hence. 

Jul. Now you dally with me. 

Card. No more, thou {halt know it. 
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To The Dutcheſs of Malfy. 


By my appointment, the great Dutcheſs of Malfy, 
And two of her young children, four nights ſince 
Were ſtrangled. _ 

Ful. Oh heaven! ſir, what have you done ? 

Card. How now ? how:- ſettles this ? think you your 
Boſome will be a grave, dark and obſcure enough 
For ſuch a ſecret ? | 

Fal. You have undone your elf, ſir. 

Car. Why? 7al. It lies not in me to conceal it. 

Car. No ? come, Þ will fwear you to't upon this book. 

Ful. Moſt religiouſly. | 

Card. Kiſs it. 

Now you ſhall never utter it, thy curiolity .. - 
Hath undone thee: thou'rt .poyſon'd with that book, 
Becauſe I knew thou couldſt not keep my counſel, 
I have bound thee to't by death. 

Boſ. For pity ſake, hold.+' :- Card. Ha, Boſola ? 

Jul, I forgive you, , 
This equal piece of Juſtice you have done: 
For I betray'd your counſel to that fellow, 
He - over-heard it ; that was the cauſe. I ſaid 
It lay not in me to conceal it. 

Boſ: Oh, fooliſh woman, 
Couldſt not thou have poyſon'd him ? 

Jul. Tis weaknefls, 

Too much to think what ſhould have been done 3 
I go, I know not whither. 

Card. Wherefore com'i{t thou hither ? 

Boſ: That I might find a great man (like your ſelf) * 
Not out of his wits (as the Lord Ferdinand) | 
To remember my ſervice. : 

Card. I'll have thee hew'd in pieces. | 

Boſ. Make not your ſelf ſuch a promiſe of that lite 
Which is not yours to : diſpoſe. of. 


© Card. Who plac'd thee here? 


Boſ. Her luſt, as ſhe intended. - -. is 
Car. Very well, now you know me for you fellow-murderer. 
Boſ. And wherefore ſhould you lay: fair marble colours 


Upon your rotten purpoles tq--me 2? | | 
Ll Yo. imitate {ome that do plot great treaſon, — 
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And when they have done, go' hide themſelves 1'th*' graves 
Of thoſe were Actors in't ? Card. No more, 
There is a fortune attends thee. 
s Boſc Shall I go ſue a fortune any Jonger ? 
"Tis the fool's Pilgrimage. | 
| - Card. 1 have, honours in ſtore for thee. 
"" Boſ, There are many wayes that conduct to ſeeming 
Honour, and ſome of them very dirty ones. 
Card. Throw to the devil 
Thy melancholly, the fire burns well, 
What need we keep a ſtiring of't, and make 
A great ſmoother ? thou wilt kill Antorrio 2 
of. Yes. Card. Take up that body. 
Boſ. I think I ſhall 
Shortly grow the common Bier for Church-yards ? 
Card. T will allow thee ſome dozen of attendants, 
To aid thee in the murther. 
Boſ. Oh, by no means, 
Phyſitians that apply horſe-leeches to any rank ſwelling, 
Uſeto cut off. their tails, that the blood may run through them 
The faſter : Let-me have no train, when TI go to ſhed -blood, 
Leſt it make me have a greater, when I ride to the Gallows. 
Card. Come to me after midnight, to help to remove that body 
To her own JIodging : Tle give out ſhe died o'th' Plague 
"Twill breed the leſs enquiry after her death. | 
Boſ. Where's Caſtruchio, her husband ? 
Card. He's rode to Naples to take poſſeſſion 
Of Antonio's Cittadel. | 
Boſ. Believe me, you have done a very happy turn. 
Card. Fail not to come : There is the Maſter-key 
Of our Lodgings : and by that you may conceive ; 
What truſt I plant in you. | Exit. 
Boſ. You ſhall find me ready. | | 
Oh, poor Aztorio, though nothing be ſo needful 
To thy eſtate, as pity, yet I find | 
Nothing 1ſo dangerous : F muſt look to my footing 3 
In ſuch flippery ice-pavements, men had need 
To be froſt-naild well : they may break their necks elſe. 
The Preſident's here afore me : how this man | 


Bears up in Blood? ſeems fearleſs ? why, _tis well: 4 
| Security _ - 
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Security ſome men call the Suburbs of Hell, 
Only a dead wall between. Well (good Antonio) 

I'll ſeek thee out; and all my care ſhall be 

To put thee into ſafety from. the reach 

OF theſe moſt cruel biters, that have gat 

Some of thy blood already. It may be, 

Fll joyn with thee, in a moſt juſt revenge. 

The weakeſt arm is ſtrong enough, that ſtrikes 

With the ſword of Juſtice : Still methinks the Dutcheſs 

Haunts me : there, there: 'tis nothing but my melancholly. 

O Penitence! let me truly taſt thy Cup, | 

That throws men down, only to. raiſe them up. Exit. 


SCENA TIL 
Antonio, Delio, Eccho, (from the Dutcheſs grave.) 


| Del. Yond's the Cardinal's window : This fortification 
Grew from the ruines of an ancient Abbey : 

And to yond fide oth” river, lies a wall 

(Piece of a Cloyſter) which in my opinion 

Gives the beſt Eccho that you ever heard > 

So hollow. and ſo diſmal, and: withal 

So plain in the diſtinction of our words, 

That many have fuppos'd it is a Spirit 

| That anſwers. 
Art. 1 do love theſe ancient ruines : 

We never tread upon them, but we ſet 

Our foot upon ſome reverend Hiſtory ; 

And queſtionleſs, here in this open Court 

(Which now lies naked to the injuries 

Of ſtormy weather) ſome lye interr'd 

Lov'd the Church ſo well, and gave ſo largely to't, 

They thought- it ſhould have canopi'd their bones 
Till Dooms-day : but all things have their end : 

Churches and Cities (which have diſeaſes like to men ) 

Muſt have like death that we have. 
Eccho; Like death that we have. 
Del. Now the Eccho hath caught you. 

Art, It groan'd (me thought and.) gave | 
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The Dntcheſs 
A very deadly accent.- - 
Ecc. Deadly accent. Left | 
Del. T told you 'twas a pretty one: You may make it 
A Hunts-man, or a Faulconer, a Muſfitian, 
Or a thing of ſorrow. 
Ecc. A thing of ' Sorrow. 
Ant. T ſare, that ſuits it beſt. 
Ecc. That ſuits it be$t. 
Ant. Tis very like my wives voice. 
Ecc. I, wives woice. 
Del. Come, let's us walk farther from't : 
I would not have you to th' Cardinals to night: 
Do not. | 
Ecc. Do mot. | | 
Del. Wiſdom doth not more moderate waſting ſorrow, 
Than time: take time for't : be mindful of thy ſafety. 
Fee. Be mindful of thy ſafety. | 
Ant. Neceſſity compels me 3_ 
Make ſcruteny throughout the paſles 
Of your own life, you'l find 1t impoſhible 
To flye your fate.  O fly your fate. 
Del. Hark : the dead ſtones ſeem to have pity on you, 
And give you good counſel. 
Ant. Eccho, | will not talk with thee; 
For thou art a dead Thing. 
Ecc. Thou art a dead Thing. 
Ant. My Dutcheſs is afleep now, 
And her little-ones, T hope ſweetly : Oh heaven, 
Shall I never ſee her more ? S 
Eccho. Newer ſee - her” more. 
Ant. T mark'd not one repetition of the Eccho, 
But that: and on the ſudden, a clear hght 
Preſented me a face folded in ſorrow. 
Del. Your fancy meerly. | 
Ant. Come : Ile be ont of this Ague 3 
For to live thus, 1s not indeed to hve : 
It 1s mockery and abuſe of life, | 
I will not henceforth fave- my felf by: halves, _ © © 
Loſe all, or nothing. 3 LAtfP'3 
Del. Your own vertue fave- you: © + Sd 


of Malfy. 


"WM BY Card. The reaſon why I would not ſuffer theſe 
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THe fetch your eldeſt ſon, and ſecond you :. 
It may be that the fight of his own blood 
Spread into ſo ſweet a figure, may beget 
The more compaſſion. 
However, fare you well : 
Though in our miſeries, Fortune have a part, 
Yet in our noble ſufferings She hath none; 
Contempt of pain, that we may call our own. Exit 


SCENA ©%, 


Cardinal, Peſcara, Malateſte, . Rodorigo, Griſolan, 
Boſela, Ferdinand, Antonio, Servant. 
\ 
Card. You ſhall not watch to night by the "ſick Prince, 
His Grace is wery well recoverd, 
Mal. Good my Lord ſuffer us. 
Card. Oh, by nomeans : 
The noiſe, and change of obje&t in his eye, 
Doth more diſtract him : I pray, all to bed, 
And though you hear him in his violent fit, 
Do not riſe, I intreat you. 
Peſ. So fir, we-ſhall not. 
Card. Nay I muſt have you promiſe 
Upon your honours, for I was enjoyn'd' tg't 
By himſclf 3 and he ſcem'd to urgeit ſenſibly. 
Peſ. Let our honours bind this trifle. 
Card. Nor any .of your followers Mal. Neither. 
Card. It may be to make tryal of your pronule, 
When he's afleep, my ſelf will riſe, and feign 
Some of his mad tricks, and cry out for help, 
And feign my ſelf in danger. | 
Mal. If your throat were cutting, 
Id not come at you, now [I have proteſted againſt it. 
Card. Why, I thank you. 
Griſ. 'Twas a foul ſtorm to night. | 
Rod. The Lord Ferdinand's chamber ſhook like an Ozier. 
Mal. *Twas nothing, but-; pure kindneſs. in the devil, - 


To rock his own child. Exennt.” 
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The Dutcheſs of Malty. 
About my brother, is, becauſe at midnight 
I may with better privacy convey 
Julia's body to her own lodging : O, my Conſcience! 
{ would pray now : but the devil takes away my . heart 
For having any confidence in prayer. 
About this hour, I appointed Boſola 
To fetch the body : when he hath ſerv'd my turn, | 
He dies. | Exit. 
Boj. Hah ? 'twas the Cardinals voice : I heard him name 
Boſola, and my death : liſten, I hear one's footing. 
Ferd. Strangling 1s a very quiet death. 
Boj. Nay then I ſee I muſt ſtand upon my Guard. 
Ferd. What ſay you to that ? whiſper ſoftly : doyou agree to't 2? 
So .it muſt be done 1th dark : the Cardinal 
Would not for a thouſand pounds the Dottor ſhould fee it. Ex7t. 
Boſ. My death is plotted; here's the conſequence of murther. 
We value not deſert, nor Chriſtian breath, 
When we know black deeds mwnit be cur d with death. 
Serv. Here ſtay, fir, and be confident, I pray : ; 
Fll fetch you a dark Lanthorn. Exits 
Azxt. Could I take him at his prayers, | 
There were hope of: pardon. 
Bo. Fall right my ſword : 
Ill not give thee ſo much leiſure as to pray. *' 
Art. Oh, I am gone: Thou haſt' ended a long ſuit. 
In a minute, Boj. What art thou ? * 
Ant. A moſt wretched thing, £01 
That only have thy benefit in death, + 
To appear my elf. Serv. Where are you, fir?- 
Ant. very near my home : Boſola? 
Serv. Oh misfortune ! | 
Boſ. Smother thy pity, thou art dead elſe : Axtonio® 
The man I would have. ſav d bove mine own life ! 
V/e are meerly the Stars Tennis-balls ({truck and banded 
Which way pleaſe them) oh good Arntone, 
I] whitper one thing 1n thy, dying ear, | 
Shall make thy heart break quickly :. Thy fair. Dutcheſs: 
And two ſweet Children 
Ant. Their very names 
Kindle a little life m me, 
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= Methinks I ſee a thing arm'd with a Rake, 


Boſ. Are murthered ! - © 
Ant. Some men have wiſht to die -- 
| At the hearing of ſad tidings: I am glad 
That I ſhall do't in fadneſs: I would not now 
With my wounds balm'd, nor heaÞd: for I have no uſe 
To put my life to': In all our queſt of Greatneſs, 
(Like wanton boyes, whoſe paſtime is their care) 
We follow after bubbles blown 1th air. 
Pleaſure of life, what 1s't ? only the good hours 
Of an Ague : meerly a preparative to reſt, 
To endure vexation: I do' not ask 
"The proceſs of my death : only commend me 
To Deho. | 
Boſ. Break heart : 
Ant. And let my Son fly the Courts of Princes. 
Boſ. Thou feem'ſt to have lov'd Antonio. 
Ser. I brovght him hither, 
To have reconcil'd him with the Cardinal. 
Boſ. I do not ask thee that : 
Take him up, if thou tender thy own life, 
And bear him where the Lady Julia 
Was wont to lodg : Oh, my fate moves ſwift. 
T have this Cardinal, in the forge already, 
Now Tle bring him to th? hammer: (O direful miſprifion!) 
I will not imitate things glorious, | 
No more than baſe : Fle be mine own example. 
On, on, and look thou repreſent, for ſilence, 
The thing thou bear'(t. Exeunt. 


SCENA:V. 


Cardinal (with a book) Boſola, Peſcara, Mclateſte, Rodorige, 
Ferdinand, Delio, Servants with Antonio's Body. 


Card. T am puzzeld in a queſtion about hell : 
He ſaies, in hell there's one material fire, 

And yet it ſhall not burn all men alike. 

Lay him by. How tedious 1s a guilty conſcience ? 
When I look into the Fiſh-ponds, in my Garden, 


_ Pray, and be fudden : when thou 
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That ſeems to ſtrikeat me: Now ? art thou come ? thou look'ſt 
There ſits in thy face ſome great determination, (ghaſtly ; 


Mix*d with ſome fear. 
Boſ. Thus it lightens into action : 
I am come to kill thee. 
Card, Hah? help : our Guard? 
Boſ. Thou art deceiv'd: 
They are out of thy howling. 
Card. Hold : I will faithfully divide 
Revenues with thee. 
Boſ. Thy prayers, and proffers 
Are both unſeaſonable. 
Card. Raiſe the Watch : we are betray'd. 
Boſ. T have confin'd your flight : 
Fle ſuffer your retreat to Fxl;a's Chamber, - 
But no farther. "It 
Card. Help : wearebetray'd. Mal. Liſten ! 
Card, My Dukedome for reſcue. 
Rod. Fye upon this counterfeiting. 
Mal. Why, *tis not the Cardinal. 
Rod. Yes, yes, 'tis he: 
But Tle ſee him hang'd ere le go down to him. 
Card. Here's a plot upon me, Iam aſſaulted : I am loſt 
Unleſs ſome reſcue. | 
Grij. He doth this pretty well : 
But it will not ſerve to laugh me out of mine honour. 
Card, The {word's at my throat : 
Rod. You would - not baul fo loud then. 


(hand. 


M-z1. Come, come, let's go to bed : he told us thus much afore- 


Peſc. He wiſh'd you ſhould not come at him : butbeliev't, 


The accent of the voice, ſounds not in jeſt. 

Ile down to him, however, and with engines 

Force ope the doors. Rod. Let's follow him aloof, 
And note how the Cardinal will laugh at him. 


(door 


- Boſ. There's for you fir{t : 'cauſe you ſhall not unbarracade the 


To let in reſcue. He kills the Servant. - 
Card. What cauſe haſt thou to purſue my life? 
Boj. Look there. Card. Antonio 
Boſ: Slain by my hand unwittingly : 


kil'dſt thy fiſter, | 


Jo 235 
s WP. SO RE 


. - 
a e LAE2 
| * «Is 
: by & a % 
Se AE 
* 4 =QE: 
$8 
__ ES »-. 
LT OY EN 
_ 4 
: 
uy $0 : 


_  "_ : 
= - Boſ. Yes, I hold my weary ſoul in my teeth, 


= The Dutcheſs of Malfy: ea 


Thou took'ſt from Juſtice her moſt equal balance, 
And left her nought but the ſword. 

Card. O mercy ! 

Boſ. Now it ſeems thy greatneſs was only outward: 
For thou fall '{t faſter of thy ſelf, than calamity 
Can drive thee : Ile -not waſte longer time : There. 

Card, Thou haſt hurt me. B Again. 

Card. ShAIl T die like a Levoret, 

Without any refiſtance ? help, help, help : - 
I am (lain. 
Ferd. Th allarum? give me a freſh horſe : 
Rally the vaunt-guard , or the day is loſt : 
Yield, yield : I give you the honours of Arms, . 
Shake my Sword over you, will you yield? 

Card. Help me, I am your brother. Ferd, The devil? 
My brothers fight upon the adverſe'party. He wounds th? Cardinal, 
There flies your: ranſom. and (in the ſeuffle) gives 

Card. Oh Juſtice! _ Bofola his death's wound. 
I ſutfer now, for what hath former 'bin :: 
Sorrow 1s held the &l:eſt child of fin. 

Ferd. Now you're brave fellows: 
Ceſars Fortune was harder than Pompeys : 
Ce/ar died in the arms of proſperity, 
Pompey at the feet of diſgrace : you both died in the field ,. the 
pain's nothing: pain many times 1s taken away with the appre- 
henſion of greater, (as the tooth-ach with the ſight of a- Barber 

that comes to pull it oat) there's Philoſophy for you. 

Boſ: Now my revenge 1s perf-Ct: {ink (thou main cauſe 
Of my undoing); the laſt part of my life 
Hath done me beſt ſervice. He hills Ferdinand. 

Ferd. Give me ſome wet hay, I am broken-winded, 

I do account this world but a dog-kennel : 
I will vault credit, and aftfte& high pleaſures. 

Bojſ. He ſeems to come to himſelf, now he's ſo near the bottom. 

Ferd. My ſiſter! oh ! my fiſter!. there's the cauſe owt. 
Whether we fall by ambition, blood, or Juſt, 

Like Diamonds, we are cut with our own duſt, 

Card. Thou haſt thy payment too. 


© Tis zeady to part from me : Ido glory 
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That thou, which ſtood'ſt like a huge Pyramid 
Begun -upon a large and ample baſe, #721 
Shalt end in a little point, a kind of nothing. | 
Peſe. How now (my Lord ?) - 
Mal. Oh ſad diſaſter. Rod. How comes this? 
Boſ. Revenge for the Dutcheſs of Malfy, murdered 
By th' Arragonian brethren : for Antonio, 
Slain by his hand : for luſtful Jula, | 
Poyſon'd by this man: and laſtly, for my ſelf, 
(That was an Acor in the main of all, | 
Much 'gainſt mine own good nature, yet 1'th' end 
Neglected.) 
eſc. How now (my Lord ?) 
Card. Look to my brother : 
He gave us theſe large wounds, as we were ſtrugling 
Here 1'th* ruſhes : And now, I pray, let me 
Be laid by, and never thought of. 
Peſc. How fatally (it ſeems) he did withſtand 
His own reſcue ? | 
Mal. Thou wretched thing of blood, 
How came Aztorio by his death? 
Boſ. In a miſt: I know not how : 
Such a miſtake as I have often ſeen 
In a play,: Oh, I am gone; 
We are only like dead walls, or vaulted graves, | : 
That ruin'd, yields no eccho : Fare you well. 
It may be pain, but no harm to me to die 
In ſo good a quarrel : Oh this gloomy world! 
In what a ſhadow, or deep pit of darkneſs, 
- Doth (womaniſh and fearful) mankind live! 
Let worthy minds ne're ftaggre in diſtruſt 
To ſuffer death or ſhame for what is juſt, 
þ Maine 1s another voyage. 
| Pej. The Noble Delio, as I came to th* Palace, 
Told me of Antonio's being here, and ſhew'd me 
A pretty gentleman, his ſon and heir. 
al. Oh Sir, you come too late. 
Del. T heard fo, and | 
Was arm'd fort ere I came : Let usmake noble uſe —_——_— 
Of this great ruine 3 and joyn all our force ._ - Ss 
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(«thi "hopeful Gentleman 

hers: Tipht. Theſe wretched eminent things 
fi more Same behind. 'em, than ſhould one 
+. Eroſt, and leave his print in ſnow, 

as the ſan ſhines, it ever melts 

int and matter: I have ever thought 
:doth nothing fo great, for great men, 


>21 ſhe's pleas'd to- make them Lords of truth. 


ames beſt friend, 
ol alecth) ſhall crown the end. 


